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Mie. ſhall preſent. 3 Thoſe, that can pity, here 


PROLOGUE. 


f Come no more to make you Leah ehinge now, 
That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow, 


Sad, 7 and working, full of flate and wits 


Such noble ſcenes, as draw the eye to flow, 


May, if they think it-avell, let fall a tear; 5 7 s 2 
T he ſubject will deſerve it. Such, as give 


Their money out of bupe they may believe, 


May here find truth too. Thoſe that come to fer | 


1 Only a ſhow or two, and /o agree 


The play may paſs, if they be flill, nd ling anna 
{ll undertake, may ſee away their Hpilling 
Richly in two ſhort hours. Only they, noe) 
T hat come to bear-a meriy, bawdy play; OO 
A noiſe of targets; or to'ſee a fellow "> © 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yellowy, © e 25 
Will be deceid d: for, gentle brartrs, * 
To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſhow _ 
As fool and fight is, befides forfeiting .. . he EO 
Our own brains, and the opinion that we bring i540 
To make that enly true <ue now intend, Re vid 3 
Will leave us nc er an underflanding friend. 14 0220KE 
Therefore, for goodneſs ſake, as you are known rer 
The firſt and bappieſl hearers of the tb © 
Br ſad, as we would make ye. Think ye is 
The very perſons of our noble flory, _- a 
As they were living ; think, you ſee them great, . . 
And follow'd with the gen ral throng, and favear 

Of thouſand friends : Then, in a moment, fee” 50. 
Flow ſoon this migbtineſi meets miſery ! \ 8.3 


| And, if you can be merry; then Fl fay, 


A man may weep upon his wedding day. 


_ - 
. 4 , * " 
3 2 King 


) | | 
k * 


— 


. — ER 6 ones 
- » * * — — * — 


Brandon 
Serjeant at Arms 


| Dramatis Pete, I Fs 2 


Covent Garde 
ICS @ 4 Mn. 
King err e x Mr. CLARKE. 
' Buckingham. - (Mr. WrouGaToN. 
Cranmer - - - Mr. Hur. 
' Surrey = (Mr. FakREN. 


Lord Chamberlain Mr. Bownos. 
Cromwell „ ow» | A — | 
Gardner ot 5 fo” *' onen. 
Lord Sands OPIN — Mr. T. KEN RED. 
Norfollli M Feazon. 
Suffolx — — T. Boor R. | 
Cardinal Wolſey - Mr. HEN DERRSON. 


Cardinal Campeivs 

Capucius 70 * 
Sir Thomas Ader e \ 
Biſhop of Lincoln > 4, bf ; 


Lord Abergavenny | > 


Sir Henry Guildford 

Sir Thomas Lovell 

Sir Anthony Denny 

Sir Nicholas Vaux R 
Griffititn : "TY 


Three Gentlemen 


Doctor Butts 5 n 
Garter e 
Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham 


Door-keeper of the Council Chamber | 


« Porter, and his Man 18 Ly 85 
TPG 
Anne Bullen r e Iven D. 


T -. ao: Mrs: Prey... 
Coen Catherine Mrs. Porz. 


Patience 


Several Lords ao Ladies x 1 1 upon the 


Queen ; Spirits, which appear to her; Scribes, Offi- 


nf . Guards, _ other Attendants, - 


Till this time pomp wes ſingle; but now married 


* Became the next day's maſter, till the laſt 


Te Mage — India: Every man that ſtood, * 


12 


Kix HENRY VIII. 


Ae e. Ant dntichambir- in the Palaces: | | 


Enter the Duke 7 Norfolk, at one Door; at tbe ol her, the. 
Dake of Buckingham, and the Lord Abergavenny. 


Buckingham, — 


OOD morrow, and well met. How have you done, 
Since laſt we ſaw you in France? _ "af 
Nor. | thank your Grace; * 
Healthful, and, ever fiace, a-freſh admirer. 
Of what i ſaw there. 
Buck, An untimely ague | 
Staid me a priſoner in my chamber, 1 
Thoſe ſuns of glory, thoſe two lights of men, 
Mex in the vale of Arde. 7 
Nor. Twixt Guynes and Ard: 
I was then preſent, ſaw them ſalute on horſe- back; 
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 
* In their embracement, as they grew together; 
© Which had they, what four thron'd ones could king! 
* weigh'd, . 
© Such a compo ded one? 5 2 
© Buck, All the: whole time, N | 
* I'was my chamber's priſoner.“ | 
Nor. Then you loſt | 
The view of earthly glory: Men might 255 © 


* 


To one above itſelf. Each following day pb. , 


Made former wonders, it's. 'To-day, the French, 
* All clinquant, all in gold, like Heathen Gods, = 
Shone down the Engliſh; and, to-morrow, they ; 


- 


A 3 * 


5 KING HENRY VIII. . 
* Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſh pages were 
* As cherubims, all gilt: 'The Madams too, 
Not us'd to. toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 
The pride upon them; that their very labour 
Was te them as a painting. Now this maſk 
Was cried, incomparable; and the enſuing night 
Made it a fool, and beggar.” The two kings, 
Equal in luſtre,” were now beſt, now-worſt,- - --- - 
As preſence did preſent them; © him in eye, 
Still him in praiſe : And, being preſent both, 
T was faid, they ſaw but one; and: no diſcerner 
*- Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure.!' When theſe ſuns, 
(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds challeng'd 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond ex, od compaſs; that former "op ſtory, 
Being now ſeen poſſible enough, got credit; _ 
- Thas Bevis was beller d 4 FR 
© Buck, Oh, you go far. 
© Nor. As F belong to worſhip, and affect 
In honour, hogeſty, che tract of every thing 
Would by a good diſcourſer loſe ſome life, ö 
Which action 's ſelf was tongue to. All was royal; 
To the diſpoling of it nought rebell'd, 
Order gave each thing view; the office did 
Diſtinctly his full ſunction. 
© Buck, Who did guide, 
I mean, who-ſet the body andthe limbs | 
Of this great ſport together, as you gueſs? 
Nor. Ove, certes, that promiſes no element. 
In ſuch a buſineſs. . ® 
© Buck. I pray you, who, my lord? 
Nor.“ All this was order'd by the good diſcretion. 
Of the Right Reverend Cardinal of York. 
Buck. The Devil ſpeed him! No man's pye is freed, 
From his ambitious. finger.” What had he 
To do in theſe *kerce vanities ! * I wonder, 
That ſuch a keech can with his very bulk 
“Take up the-raysio* the beneficial ſun, 
And keep it from the earth, 
© Nor. Surely, Sir, | : 
There's in him ſtuff that puts him to theſe ends. 
® « For being not propt by anceſtry, (whoſe grace 15 
* Chalks ſncckſſars their way) nor calld upoen 


c. For. 


» 


RING HENRY VII. 


* For high feats done to the Crown neither allied 
* To eminent affiſtants; but, ſpider-like, ' 4 
Out of his ſelf. drawing web; —he gives us note, 
The force of his on merit takes Sway ;z © 
A A gift that Heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the King, | 
Aber. I cannot ell 
What Heaven hath given him; let foe graver . 
Pierce into that; but I can ſee his . 5 
© Peep through each part of him. Whence has he wars 2 
* If not from hell, the Devil is a niggard, 
* Or has given all before, and he begins: 15 
A new bell in himſelf.” . 
* Buck.* Why. © the devil, 
Upon this French going out,” took he upon him, 
Without the privity o the King, to appoint” 
Who ſhould'attend * on' him ? He makes ap the file | 
Of all the gentry; for the moſt part ſuch, 
To whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon: © And tis own letter, 
Phe Honourable Board of Council out, © 
© Mult fetch in him he papers. Fr 
« Aber, I do know FS 
« Kinſmen of mine, three at the leaſt, that hare ws 
4. hy hn ſo ſicken'd their eſtates, * R 
ey ſhall abound as. formerly. eee 
* Buck, O, many 1 
© Have broke their backs wich laying 
* For this journey. What Rk 
. But miniſter communication of | +0 
*- A- moſt poor ifſue ? 0 Hug — 
Nor. Grievingly I think, & 

The peace between the French and us not values 
The coſt that did conclude i it. | 2 4 
« Buck, Every man, 1% UE), £84 

After the hidedus ſtorm that follows, was 
A thing inſpir'd; and, not conſulting,” broke 
*into.a general prophecy, That this tempeſt, 
© Daſhing the garment o this peace, aboded- 
The ſudden breach on tt. | 
© Nor. Which is budded out; 
© For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath es | 
* Qur merchants' goods at Bourdeaurx.. 
5 A. the Alber. 


* 


* 
- 
— 


? 


* 


1 KING HENRY VI. 


Abr, Is it therefore, + nid 16 
L ©. The Ambaſſador is filenc'd ? bf FE us 
3 Nor. Marry, is't. N a | 
Aber. A proper title of a Nees, and, punches ths 
At a ſuperfluous rate | | 
* Buck, Why, all this buſineſs 
Our Reverend Cardinal carried.“ 
Nor. Like it your Grace, 2 

The State takes notice of the priuate ines: | 
Betwixt you andthe Cardinal. I adviſe you, 

(And take it from a heart, that wiſhes towards . 
8 | Honour and plenteous fafety) that you read | 
3 The Cardinal's malice and*his potengy - '- K 
Together: To conſider further, that | 
What his high batred wonld effect, wants noet * 
A miniſter in his power.“ Vou know his nature, 
| . That he's revengeful; and, I, know, his ſword. . 
. Hath a ſharp edge; it's long, and, it may be laid, ,. 
| It reaches far; and where *twill not extend. 
=) - Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſel, ö 

You'll find it wholeſome. | Lo, where comes that rock, 

That I adviſe your ſhunning. 


Enter Cardinal Walſey, the purſe born before "Ep certain of 
the Guard, and two Steretaries with by oat The Car- 
_ dinal in his Paſſage fixeth his E chingham, and. 
Buckingham on — bath Full of Baan. Lo 


Wal. The Duke of A $ . ? ba * 
- Where's his examination? * 5 
Seer. Here, ſo pleaſe you. wr N 
8 | Vol. Is he in | perſon ready ? 08 | 
| Seer, Ay, an't pleaſe your Grace, 
Wel. Joel we, thall "os Roms more ; and Packing 
am - | 
6 Shall leſſen this hig look. ( 
4% Bere, * and his Seas 
Buck. T bis chart s eur is venom-mouth'd,: and I | 
Have not the power to muzzle bis F therefore, belt 
Not wake him ig his lumber, - © A beggar's s boek 
* Out-worth's a noble's blood. 
: Nor. What, are you chaf*d ?: 
* Aſk God. for temperance ; ; that's the apy Lance NY 10 
Which your diſcaſe ae, vn r 
11 . Nat. 7 


% 


Z ad 
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** 
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: KING HENRY vill. |. 19 


„Buck. I read in his looks 
Matter againſt me; and his eye revil'd- | 
Me, as his abject object; At this inſtant 
He bores me with ſome trick. He 9 gone to the King; 8 
I! follow and but · ſtare him- a 
* Nor. Stay, my lord; | i er 
And let your reaſon with your choler Senne 
6 - tis you go about. To climb ftzep hills, ..0o - 
| uires flow pace at firſt. Anger is like 
A full hot horſe, who being atffow' his way, 
0 « Self mettle tires him. Not a man in En and i 
Can adviſe me, like you: Be to Looks 
7 « AF you would to your friend: - 
« Buck, VII to the King; 
And from a mouth of honour quite cry dow 
This Ipfwich fellow's infolence ; or NPE: 
There's difference in no perſons. | . 

« Nor. Be advis d; F 3 
Heat not a furnace for your ſoe ſo bk 5 n 
That it do binge yourſelf. We may out run Weigh 
© By violent ſwiftneſs, that which we run at, 

| C And loſe by over-running. Know. you not, 2 
The fire, that moonts the e Bouor till it run o , 
* Seeming to augment it, wes it?“ Be advis'd:; : 
I fay again, there is no Engliſh ſoul 
More Fa to dire you than yourſelf ; 
If with the fap of reaſon you w 'ould quench, 
Or but allay, the fire of paſlion. . | hs 
> Buck, Sir, rn 
14 I am thankful to you, anch en $0 along - a Beans 
By your Pro d But. this top-proud Mer A op 
{Whom from the flow,of gall I name not, . 
From ſincere motions; dy intelfigence bo 
And proofs as clear as ſounts in | „ 635 
We ſee each grain of gravel) I do know - 1 | 4 
To be corrupt and treaſonous. 55 1 
Nor. Say not, treaſonous. 
* the king I'll fay' f, 40 make. my vouch” as : 
ron Lager 
As ſhore of on HA This 97 . 
Or. wolf, or both, (fbr he. is equal ravenous. 
As he is ſubtle; and as prone to miſchief, 
* As TO perform' t: * mind and place 
5 


© * : 
922 . on ry * 


. ai 


10 EIN G HENRY VIE 


6 laſecting one another, yea, reciprocally)) 
Only to Ide his pomp, as well in France 
As here at home, e the King our maſter * 
To this laſt coſtl realy, the interview, - ; 


That ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, fad like a n 
Did break i' the rifing. | 


Ner. *Faith,- and, ot did. : | 
8 give me favour, $6. — This cunning Car- 


The articles oꝰ the combination drew, | $f 
As himſelf pleas'd, and they were ratify'd.' W A 
As he cry'd, Thus let-be—to as.muchend, 

As give a crutch to the dead. But our Court-CardinaF. 
Has done this, and *tis well ; for worthy: Wolſey, 

Who cannot err, he did it.“ Now this HAS. 


iis Wi 


(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
mperor, 


© 'To the old dam, treaſon). Charles. 48. 
Under pretence to ſee the Queen his aunt, 

(For twas indeed his colour; but he cane 
To whiſper Wolſey) here makes a yifitation :- 


His fears were, that the interview betwixt- , ' 
E England and France, might, through their amity, 


© Breed him ſome prejudice; for from this lea 

* Peep'd harms, that menge d him... He 4 

Deals with our Cardinal; and, as I trow, 5 

Which I do well, for I am ſure, the Emperor 

* Paid ere he promis'd ; whereby his ſuit was granted- 

« Ere it was alk d. But when the way was made, 

* And pav'd with gold, the Emperor thus defir'd, 

8 That he would pleaſe to alter the King's courſe, - 7 

* And break the fate ſaid peace. Let the King Bats: . 

855 ſoon he ſhall by me), that thus the Cardinal | 
oes buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 

And for his own advantage,” . | 
Nor. I am ſorry 


| - 


To hear this of him ; and could id, von were 


Something miſtaken in't. eres 

Buck, No, not a ſyllable : FR IC D gra 
I do pronounce him in that very „e 1 
He ſhall appear in proof. N 


Enter * a pa mn Arms before bin, and r 
ee of te. Guard. 


Bran. Your office, ſerjeant; execute it. 


—_ 


ed 


_ KING HENRY VI. | 11 
My E dne Dake of, Buckingham, Ae 
of Hereford, Stafford; and aun 155 17 


Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the name a 
Of our moſt ſoyereign King. eon A in r 64 
Buck. Lo y my Lords 6 . Ls 
The net has fallen upon me; I ſhall . 441 . 
Under madre and practice. p | 


* # 


YELLS 
| 5 I 
8 


0 eeyou t'er from liberty, | vw wy 
neſs preſent.” his OR are. ” 
dy ſhall to the Tower. 
Back; Ie will help me nothing 1 
To plead mine innocence ; for that i yi 6 ih. 
Which makes my ihiteſt part black. Th will Ps 
Be done in this and all th b 
O my Lord Aberga — 85 re ye wel 
Bran. Nay, he mak bear _—_ company. The King 


e 219A 


dena. [To Aberg. 

I pleas'd you blk te we Toit, tilt you know * 

How he determints further __ by 
Aber. © As the Duke ſaid, * e For 


„FThbe will of Heaven be d hs, "Wa! Int 0 
Muſt be obey dl. 47 "the Klip! pleaſhr 


Bran. Heads a wat e (462 by, IE ; ba! 


Phe King, ro attach Lord Mantactite, and the 9233 
Of the'Dake's Confeſſor John de la"Coutt,” '', 


and Gilbert Felt his Ohdneeltor, rr. 
Bol. 80% % 1 1 4-6; eb 0, 
| | Theſe are the limbs o' the p ot. No more, I Veg?! 
Bran. A monk e“ the C artreux. * get's 
-*Buck;O; Nicholas Hopkins. 
Bran. He. 
Buck. My ſurvgyor is falſe; the OA mt Carina 
\ ll Hath ſhew'd him gold: My life is denn d ulread . 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham, „ 
Whoſe figure even this inſtant cloud puts on, 
- By dark' ning my elear ſun. — My lo farewell. 1 


S GENE, The Cooncil-Chambers 14> - 


Flourifh. . Enter King Henry, leaning on the Conte: ſoul» 
der; the Nodes, and Sir Thomas Lovell; the'Cardi 2 
places bimſelf under the King's Feet on his right Side. - 


"King. My life itſelf, n 
L 


GED, 
12 KING HENRY vn. 


Thanks you for this great care, I ſtood i* the lerer 
Of a foll-chatg'd confederacy, and give thants el 
To you that chok'd it. Let be call'd before us n 10 
That Gentleman n.of Bucking hams : In perſon 5 * 
Pll hear him His confeſſions 90 7 „ ln nyo KH 


And point by point the tre dus of io one” 
He ſhall again relate. 


4 noiſe within, crying, Room for tlie Queen. 1758. 
De NE by * * % Norfolk, and Suffolk 
neels.. e King rijeth from his States Lakes her u 77 
i her 9 bim. 1 he * _ Mr, / 
Queen. Nay, we muſt longer. kneal 4 * a ſſuitor. 
King. Arile, and take your place by us: Half your ſuir 
ee tous; you have half-6ur.power 3! +7 (211! 
e other moiety, ere you aſk, 1 18 given; 3 0 235 
| * * your will, and take it. 0 | 
geen, Thank gur Majeſt 
N hat you would love Jourkf F; and in 
Not uncanfider leave your honour, oh Ne Seele 
The dignity of your office, AM ing wt 26 vs 1 
of my petition. [2 A 
Yo 158 5 „ 


4 Lad ine, = IBSESLS  ; 
# 95 Ie 58 1 a «a D y20 np 
And thoſe of true condition, that-your-ſu bje&s- 7 
Are in great PR There have been IN 
Sent down among Which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their 5 Mies When erb. 1 be . 
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent ene I 
Moſt. bitte rly on you, as 8 OB n en 
Of theſe exactions, yet the Kin 14 waſiar, A pre 
| (Whoſe honour Heaven ſhield, ſoil1/* even Ret. e- 
- ſcapes not 
Language unmannerly; yea ſuch, which breaks Ft 
The ſides of loyalty, and almolt r bd dan 
In loud rebellion. 28-2094 bent ent du | 
Nor. Not almoſt appears, n dn Met 
It doth appear: For, upon theſe taxations,, - 8b ve 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain | 
The many to them longing, '* have put off 
« 'The ſpinſters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 


* Unfit for other life, compelFd by hunger 4 60 
And lack of other Means, in nation manner 
. P b 10 333% off 113 U. ii WES ans 


cad * > > 


- * | 
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© Daring tlie event to the teeth. ate all im u eee 
And danger ſerves e nag 8 115 5 
King. Taxation - iN [7 
Wherein >-and what txacations?. My. Tank Salad 
Vou, chat are hlam' d för it 3 with ee 156 fb 
Know you of this taxation? Fe 2 
5 Vol. Pleaſe you, Sir, — Glo 244041041515 P 
J know but of a ſiagle part in aught bhp 1 af 
Pertains to the: ſtate ; and ſront but in that fue 3 
Where others tell ſteps with mm. 3.464] * 
2ueen,' No, my Lords » /olk 2 
vou know na more than a but you frane 
Things, that are known, alike,: which are not wholeſome 
To thoſe which duld not know them, and yet muſt 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe ex actions, 
Whereof my Sovereign would have note, they are 
Moſt peſtilent to the hearing; and, to bear tbem, 


K 


The back is ſacrifice to the Joadꝰ Bhey ſay , SY 
They are devis'@ by you or e u rnagin E 
Too hard An exclamation. . anne eon a 2D nin 
King. Still, exadion- 7 r. 01 21K 
Fhe nature of it ? In what le, luer dy 10 
Is this. exactiou i om ede tue bas: 10% fun $7 
Queens Lam much-tos 3 17: r 55 beef 


In tempting of your-patience, but am balden's > I 

Under your promis d pardon. The ſubjects grie ef © 
Comes through-commilons, . winch compel from. each 
'The ſixth part of his ſubſtance, 200 be le wied [3911 
Without delay ; and: che pretence for this. | 

Is nam'd, your wars in France. This 1 2 
Tongues- ipit their duties out. and cold hearts freeze iT 


Allegiance in them ; their curſes now e. 0 1 
Live where their prayers did; / and it's: come to n 
That tractable obedience is-a ſlayve 4 
| To each incenſed will.“ I would, your Hightel.. 
— Would give it quick conſideration, Jos +1221; 1 

3 J There is no: primer bufinels; + 16 1 4 12D 

- Kong. By wylifeos nuns ig F : cms coun bod 
This is againſt our pleaſre”. riero 24 al ln l 

ol. Aud for me, N . 


I have no further gone in this, than by | 

A fingle voice; and that not paſt me, but „ * 

"I * approbation of the Judges. Tf Lim 
| Tradue's 


bl 
hn - 


— — — 
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Traduc'd'by ignorant tongues, which neither know 
My faculties,- nor perſon, yet will be 

The chronicles of my doing; let me ſuy, © N 


Tis but the fate of place, and the rough bral ce 


$00 


That virtue muſt go through We muſt not flint x 


Our neceſſary actions, in the fer LOY VIC 
Jo cope malicious cenſtrers:; which ever b 
As ravenous fiſhes do a veſſel ler . e 32d won! 
That is new ttimm'd, but benefit no further s 
Than vainly longing. What we oſt do beſt, 
0 i fick interpreters, (or weak ones) jg"! 0 n= 
ot ours, or not allow'd; What. worſt, cas 6,014 iy) 
«Hitting a groſſer quality, S'cryd:ap: . 14; 4 T 
For our beſt act.“ If we ſhall ſtand ill, £16: 
In fear, .* our motion will be mocked or-cany Ot," 10115" 
We ſhould take root here where we fit,” or W TH 
State-Statues only, x.... gra, toi 
King. Things done well, Lt Hagd oc! 
And with a care, exempt a bon dz NAT 
hings done without example, in their iſſuu bred 00% 
re to be fear'd. Have you a precedent 0 
Of this commiſſion?” I ve, not any rer 
We muſt not rend our ſubjects from our law, 
And ſtick them in our will. Sixth part of each! *. 
A trembling contribution! Why, we take | 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part c the timbey; 21 
And, thou h we leave it with à root, chus hack d, 
The air will drink the fp.” To every: cbunty) , 0a 
Where this is queſtion' d, ſend our letters, wich * 
Free pardon to each man that hath denied be, 4 
The force of this commiſſion,” Fray, look b 
I. put it to your care | anigs 4 
Wel. A word with your -i 24 225704: [The ; 
Let there be letters writ: eo every hre, eget 3677 
Of the King s grace and pardon. The rden ns 
Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd, 12 Ik 4 ö 
That, through our interceſſion, his revokement WAL * 
And pardon comes: I ſhall anon wr and yo A 
PR 7 in the en asl . (Bei een 


I am fo 5 ah Duke of Bingham 
Wa e 


Lale © King, 


— 
— 
5 
1 
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It grieyes many. 
The Gentleman is learn d; a moſt rare Henker; 
To nature none more bound ; * his training ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and inſtruct great teachers,” | 
And never ſeek for aid out of himfelf.* Vet ſee 
When net ſon 4 benefits ſhalF prove 
Not well diſpos'd,- the mind- growing. 8 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugl | 
Than ever they were fair. This man, ſo compleat,.. . 
Who was enroll'd. mongſi wonders, and when we. 
| © Almoſt with raviſh'd liſt ning, could not find | 
His hour of f . minute; he, my W 4 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the graces +1 
That once were his and is 8 as black, 
© As if beſmear'd in hell.* Sit by us, you hal — 
(This was his Gentleman in truſt) of him 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad. —Bid him recount” | | 
The — practices; whereof — 
We cannot * feel too little, hear too m 
Vol. Stand forth; and with bold ſpirit . | 
Meſt like a careful ſubj ject, have c K wy 
_ Out of che Duke of Buckingham.” 1 19 M's 
f King. Speak freely. 
Surv, Furſt, It _ uſual with kim, vary A 
It would infect his ſpeech,. that if the King. 
Should without iſſue die, he'd carry it ſo | 
To make the ſcepter his. Theſe very words W 0 
I have heard him utter to his ee . vn 89 


o 1 


Lord Aberga'ny,. 'O whom ie e eee 0 
Revenge — n the Cardinal. at l 55 | 


Mol. Pleaſe. your Agbs, note on 10. 15 


by 15 


This dangerous conception in this poiat. 5 f 
Not friended by his wiſh, to your-h 
His will is moſt malignant; and it ſtre 
07 Beyond you to your friends. 
Queen. My. learnꝭd Lord er 
. © Deliver all with charity.” 
*King. Speak on. nid 10 
How grounded he his SEA the:Crowthy {: > fur oT' 
mon our fail? To chi pin aſt chow heard ny 0} 21 
At any time perk, 29g WN 974 
Surv. He was b rooght to this, We. 
we a Vain r of Nicholas Hopkins. 
- 
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© King. What was that Hopkins * 
© Surv, Sir, a Chartreux friat, 

_ confeſſor; who fed him every minute : 
ith words of Tovereignty: | 
Hing. How know'lt thou this? 
© Surv. Not long; ap our Highneſs ſped to Fianices. 

* The Dyke being at the Baſe, within the pariſh 

© Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners | 

Concerning the French journey; Preplied, 

Men fear d the French would prove perfidious, 

* To the King's danger. Preſently the Duke | 

Said, *rwas the fear, indeed; and that he doubted; 2 

would prove the verity of certain words 

© Spoke by a holy Monk ; that oft, ſays he, 

Hath ſent to me, wiſhing to permit © 

John de la Court, my Shaplain, a choice hour 

To hear from him a matter of ſome moment: 5 

Whom after under the confeſſion's feal 

He folemoly had ſworn, hat, what He 1 ele, 

My chaplain to ne creature living, but 

Te me, ſhould utter; withdemure confidence; ng 

Thus plauſingly enſu'd ;—Neither the King nor his heirs - 

(Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper: Bid him ſtrive 

For the love ofithe 8 the Duke 

Shall govern England: 
94een. If Iknow you well, | . 

You were the Duke's ſurveyor, and ſoſt your offite e 

On the complaint © the tenants, Take good heed,! 

You charge not in your ſpleen a noble best f 3 

And ſpoil your nobler-ſoul. 1 ay, take heed ; 3 

Yes, heartily I _ you. | 
King. Let him o, as 


- 


** 


-o forward. | 
Surv. On my ſoul, PI ſpeal bot truth | | 
I to'd my lord the Duke, by the Devil's illuſions - © * 
The _ might be deceiv'd; and that twas dang” * . 
or him 


To ruminate on this ſo far until © 

It forg'd him ſome deſign, which, being believ's * 
It was much like to do: He anſwered, Tuſh, . 
Ir can do me no damage : Addin nder, | 
1 * had the King 1 in his laſt ſickneſs fai d, 


* » V 


The 
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The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas 's Me e N 
Should have gone off, ma * 
| King. Ha! what ſo,rank 2; ab, 1 Ser 
There's miſchief. in this man ee don * babes . 
Su. I can, my heme. ii> «4 
King. P 
Suu. Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highnef, had: reprov 'd the . a8 
About Sir William Blomer,——— 4 5477 
King. I remember [x | + aig 3 ©: 
Of ſuch, a time. Being my ſworn ſeryant, 
The Duke retain'd him his. But on; = hence * 
Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been e . 
As to the Tower, I thought; L would have ys 
The part my father meant to act upon 0 
The uſurper Richard; who, being at Saliſbury, * 
Your ſait to come in's preſence; which, if granted. 
he made ſemblance of his duty, would 
oy put his knife into him. 0 Aron 25d 
_ A giant traitor! _ | 
Now, Madam, may his Highneſs live in freedoms 
| And. this man out of priſon ? Lo 
1 Queen. God. mend all |. 
King. There's ſomething more: would out of thee IP 
11 ſay'ſt? 
Sur. After, the Duke his father, with the knife, '— 
© He ſtreteh' d him, and' with one hand on his daggers. - k 
Another ae his breaſt, mounting his 2 8 
He did charge a horrible oath, whoſe tenour 
Was,—Were he evil-us'd, he would gut- gag 
His father, by as much as a performance mn tA 
, | m_ an irreſolute purpoſe... e. 
There's his period, ( 
To 3 his knife in us. He is a n boy 
/) Call him to-preſent trial: If he mag 


& S x 


4" 


* 


Find mere in the law, tis his; if none, 
Let him not ſeek it: of us. By day and night; od 
He's traitor to the bright... | L jar; of 


80 E N E= 3 Rr 
Euter Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Sands... 


* «> 2-3 . 2 


Cbam Is it Fa the . of France hold: | 
EPS: Rs Men 
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: bus iUgaibu) zd 

Men into ſuch ſtrange myſteries ? . ; 3009 5 * 3 
Sands. New cuſtoms, 3 . eee 

Though they be never ſo ridiculous, Tr At 


F Say? i 
© Nay, let em be unmanly, yet are ond. many 
L Cham, As far as [ es, all the good, our Engl 
Have got by the laſt voyage, is but merely. ' 
A ſit or — o' the face: but they are ſhrewd" ones; 
For, when they hold em, you would ſwear Ae, 
Their very ar had been cdunſe lors 1 
To Pepin, or Clotharius, they keep late ſo. 4 3 
\ © Sands, They've all new lege, and lame one:; one 
would take it, > 2 
That never ſaw them pace before, N 558 
© And ſtringhalt reignꝰd among em. Wo 
© Cham. Death! my Lord, t 
Their cloaths are after ſuch a Pg cut too, 
That, ſure, they have worn e " J How: 
now F an 


What news, Sir Thomas Lobalt} / 
Enter Sir Thomas l 


Lov, Faith, my Lord. Ig 340 Fam 2d fol 
E hear e, but the new proclamation. Vf 6, 
That's clapp'd upon the court- Rate. 
Cham. What is't for? 1.34 ien 
Tov. The reformation of our travelpd gallants, du 
That fill the Court wich quarrels, ny tales! 91 
Cbam. bam glad: tis therep now I Would pray our 
Monſieurs d. nod 5 991890 Lid o 1 
To think an Engliſh Werder may bewiſe; N 2.6 
And never ſee the Louvre. iet ac 
* Low. 'They muſt either Noce Wu uf eso 
cor fo run the conditions) leave thoſe refngnes.” 
* Of fool and feather, that they got in France. th: 
* With all their honourable points of 1 — | 
© Pertaining thereunto, (as ights and works," 1 
Abuſing better men than they can be, click 29, 
* Out of a foreign wiſdom) renouncing dess 051%! 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ſtockin 4 
6 Short bolſter'd breeches, and thoſe ty pes of tr 
And underſtand again like honeſt men, 


Or pack to their o WD y-fellows :. There, * rake Its, 


„ + 


"Y 


They may; cum pri bilegis, wear'awny | - 
. * end of theit lewdneſs, and be laugh'd 72 
i . 


* 1 
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© Sands, Tis üme to give them. phyfic, ror diſeaſes | | 


* Are n ſo catching. 
Cham? What a loſs our Ladies 1 £46k 2 


Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 7 
Low. Ay, m 7 5 / 
There will be woe indeed, Lords; the fly whoreſons. 
* Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay down Ladies? 
A French ſong and a fiddle has no fellow, -_- 
Sands. The devil fiddle em! I am glad, they're go- 
ing, 
For, A. there's no converting of em. Now. 
* honeſt country Lord, as L ans beaten | 2 "5 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain- ö 
And . an hour a hearing; — by 1 n 2 
Held current muſic too. 4 5 
Cham. Well ſaid, Lord Sands | 
Your colt's tooth is not caſt yet? | 
Sands. No, my Lord; 
Nor ſhall not, while I have a ſtump... 


Cham, Sir Thomas, Nen te a! 
Whither were you a- br ei ge ban 
Lov. To the Car * N n GE eee 
Your Lordſhip i Is a — 2 eee 

Cham, O, tis true: | M 
This night he makes a ſupper pper, and a tore, A 
To many Lords and Ladies; there a gre RENT 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'Il affare you. © 

Lov, That Churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed, | 
A hand as fruitful the land that N F 2 
© His dew falls ev'ry. where. * 

* Cham. No doubt he's noble; >, ONT TG 
He had a black mouth, that ſaid other-of hls 

4 1 may, my Lord, he has wherewithal ; in. 


* Sparin would ſhew. a-worlſe fin-thaw ill doauine : g 
Men of his way ſhould be moſt liberal, 

; They are ſet here for examples.“ 

Cbam. True, they are ſo; 

* But few now give ſo great ones.. My barge flays ; : 

Your Lordſhip ſhall along. Core, good Sir Thomas, 

We ſhall be late elſe; which I would not be, e 

EFor I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 

This night to be. comptrollers. gin | 

and.. 
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| Sands, L am your Lordſhip's.” pi 
Ay, ay, if the beauties are there, I muſt make 
One among em, to be fure. [Exeunt. 


SCENE, York Place. 


Flourifhk. 4 ſmall Table under a State for the Cardinal, 

4 longer Table fir the Gueſts. Then enter Anne Bullen 
and divers other Ladies aud Gentlemen, as Gueſis, at one 
Door; at another Door, enter Sir Henry Guilford. 


_ Gail, Ladies, a general welcome from his gracg 
Salutes you all: This night he dedicates 

To fair content, and you : None here, he hopes, 

In all this noble-bevy, has brought with her 

One care abroad; he would have all as merry _ 

As firſt-good company, good wine, good welcome, 
Can make good people. O my Lord, you are tardy ; 


| Enter Lord Chamberlain Lord Sandi, and Lowell 
The very thought of this fair company | 


Chp'd wings to me. ; 4 F 
. You are young, Sir Harry Guilford. 
Sands. Sir Thomas Lovell, had the Cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running banquet, ere they reſted, 
I think, would better pleaſe em. By my life, 
They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. | 
Low: ©, that your Lordſhip were but now confeſſor 
To one or two of theſe! | &= 
Sands, I would I were » 
They ſhould find eaſy penance. 
Low. Faith, how eaſy ? - 1 
Sands. As eaſy, as a down-bed would afford it. 
Cham, Sweet Ladies, will it pleaſe you ſit? Sir Harry, 
Place you that fide, Pll take the charge of this: 
His grace is entring.-Nay, you mult not freeze: 
Two women, plac'd together, make cold weather :—- 
My Lord Sands, you are one will keep em waking 
Pray, fit between theſe Ladies. . 
Sands. By my faith, : 
And thank your Lordſhip.—By your leave, ſweet La- 


dies — ; [S. 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; . 
I had it from my father. | 
' Anne. 
5 
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Ante. Was he mad, Sir? 7 
Sands. O, very mad, exceeding mad, dns; too: 
But he would bite none; juſt as I do now. j 
He'd kiſs you twenty with a breath, -.. /. 2 4 
Cham, Well ſaid, my lord. i bod c+ 
So, now you are fairly ſeated.— Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you, if theſe hair Ladies 
Paſs away frowni 
Sands. For my little cure, 
Let me alone. 


Flouriſb. Enter Cardinal Wolſen, and * his State.” 


Wal. 2 mn are welcome, my fair gueſts: That noble 
a 
-Or Gilead, that is not freely merry, 
Is not my friend. This, to confirm my welcome: 
And to you all good health. H 
Sands, Your Grace is noble: 
Jet me have ſuch a bowl may hold my 22 
And ſave me ſo much talking. 
ol. My Lord Sands, 
I am beholden to you: Cheer your neighbours.— 
J CELadies, you are not nee Wt! 
Whofe fault is this? | 
Sands, The red wine firſt muſt riſe 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord ; then we Þ ſhall have em 
Talk us to filence. | Job 
Anne. You are a merry „ 
My Lord Sands. een 
Sands, Ves, if I make my play. - 
Here's to your Ladyſhip, and pledge it, Madam, 
For *tis to ſuch a thing, 
Anne. You cannot ſhew me. 0.4528, 
Sands. I told your Grace, t uy would talk anon. 
[Drum and rumpers, Guns diſcbarg d. 
Mol. What's that? | 
Cham. Look out there, ſome of you. 
Vel. What warlike voice? | 
And to what end is this? Nay, Ladies, gw not; 
By all the laws of war you are privileg'd, 


. - Re-enter Servant, = 
Cham, How now What iv'tt * 
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Serv. A noble troop of ſtrangers; - 

For ſo they ſeem : They have left their batge, and landed, | 

And hither make, as great Ambaſſadors \ 

From foreign Princes. | 4 

Mol. Good Lord Chamberlain, | 

Go, give em welcome; you can fpeak the French tongue 

And, pray, receive em nobly, and conduct em 

Into our preſence, where this Heaven of beauty 

Shall ſhine at full upon them: — Some attend him.— 

[ All ariſe, and tables removed, 

Tou have now a broken banquet ;. but we'll-mend it. 

A good digeſtion to you all: And, once more, 

T ſhower a welcome on you. Welcome all, 


F louriſh. Enter King and-others as Maſters, habited Me 
Shepherds, uſher d by the Lord Chamberlain. They 
diretly before the C ardinal, and gracefully ſalute him. 


A noble company! What are their pleaſures? - 
Cham. Becauſe they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they 
a To tell your Grace; — that _—_ rd by fume © 
Of this ſo noble and ſo fair aſſembly, 
This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, | 
But leave their flocks; and under Four fair condutt 
Crave leave to view theſe Ladies, ee L 
An hour of revels with them | 
Mol. Say, Lord Chamberlain, 


/ They my done my poor hogſe grace; for „ J pray 


A thouſand thanks, and pray em, take their pleaſures. 
[Chaſe Ladies ; King and Hane Bullen. 
Xing. The faireſt hand I ever touch*d ! O beauty, 
Till now I never knew thee. - {EMufic.. Daner. 
Hol. My Lord. 
Cham, Your Grace 
ol. ¶ To Cham. of.) Pray el dem thus much * 
me: 
There ſhould be one amon 'em, his perſon 
More worthy this place ongh tow, by whom, 
If I but knew him, with my love ond duty 
I would ſurrender it. 
Cham. I will, my Lord. 
| 22 goes ty the Conpany ons 8 
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Mol. What ſay they? 47 0 
| Cham. Such a one, they all 4 en 
\ - There is, indeed; which they would have your Grace 
Find out, and he will take t. 5 


Wol. Let me fee then. | 4 | 
By all your good leaves, Gentlemen ere Pit make 
My royal choice. 


King, Yau have ſbund kim, Cardinal. : 
You hold a fair afſembly.z you-do well, Lord 5 
You are a churchman, or, III * you, N 
1 ſhould judge now OW + 
Wal. [ am glad, & 10 
Your Grace is grown ſo 135 
King. My Lord Chatrberlain; 2 
Pr'ythee, come hither. What fair Lady's that? 
Cham. 2 pleaſe your: Grace, Sir Thomas Bullen's 
dau ter, 
The Viſcount Rochford, one of her HighneG' women. 
King. By Heaven, ſhe's a dainty- ee heart, 
T were upmannerly to take you-ont, {Ts N 
And not to i yn¹. -A health, Gemlames——> 
Let it go round. Ys +47. 03 "1 * 
Vol. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the: banquet ready. 
T' the privy chamber. 


— 


' Low. Yes, my Lord. ay zi iba | 
Weil. Your Grace, | is foidatt 
I fear, with dancing” is td heated. Tu 
Vue. I fear, too mac err 
7 T. There's faber ar, an i., r 
In the next chamber. 


Hing. Lead iniyour Ladies — 
ner, 
I muſt not yet forſake you. Let's be men 
I have another meaſure yet to lead em, 
Which being ended, they ſhall all go fleep : 
Then this, which does a — viſion ſeem, 
May ve Nr repeated in a 


S 


EI] 
"ACT Il. 55 A Street. 
Later tuo Gentlemen at Jewtral Doors, 
* 1] Gent. 2 away ſo. faſt? | | 
| | © 2\ Geat, O, God ſave you! x | 


= 


52 That labour, Sir. All's now dobie; but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the priſoner, * © 
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1 | 
1 - © Even to the hall, to hear what ſhall become 
9 0 of the great Dake of Buckingham. —_ 
my | 51% Gent. il ſave you 
== 


| h 6:24 Gent.” Wore yooithae? | 25! „% 4 977 3 
4 © ff Gent, Ves, indeed, was I. | rot NM 2 
| '© 24 Gent. Pray, ſpeak, what has happen d? \ I 
v1 * 1/ Gent. You may gueſs — what, | 100 {Ns 3 
38 2d Gent. Is he found guiltyj ? T 51 9 
111 * 1}/ Gent. Ves, truly is he, and condemn'd upon. 1 4 
11 '© 24 Gen. 1 am ſorry for't. | 4 
1 © 1] Gent. So are a number more. 1 941) 10Y | 3 
r 24 Gent. But, pray, how paſs d bie qd ces 3 
"8 « 1 Gent. Vil tell you in a little. The great Dake * 18 
78 «Cale to the bar; where, to his accuſations, bo 2 
| Rt | He pleaded ſtill not guilty, and 2 | 1 
11 Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the lac. 
1 The Kin Attorney, on the contrary,” 17. 1a 2 
„ | «-Urg*d-on-the examinations, proofs, Tes + 1 * 
N Of Nears witneſſes; which the Duke deſir d. N 4 
r To have brought, vi woce, to his face: 
WR | At which-appear'd againſt him, his Surveyor; A 
r Sir Gilbert Peck>his Chancellor ; and John Court, 1 
n Confeſſor to him, with that devilmonx 
1 E _ = Hopkins, that made this ue 13 1007 WA 
- 2% Gent. Thats hes: : ẽP»—̈d.2 
1 ; 3 * That fed him with his prophecies - EE 9 2, 
£2 $f Gear... The fginedt yo uh ont Sonod tO 
34 of All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly, which he fünn IN 
—_— Would have flung from him; but, ter he IF) 
_ -- not; 
= | And ſo his San n this eviden ee 3 
5 FE Have found him guilty of high treaſon: lach = 
| | [8 le ſpoke, and learnedly, for life ; but all | 
wh Was either pitied in him, or fo 2 98 
* 224 Gent. Aſter all this, how did he ban vimſelf Ir 
{ 4 L. 1 2 When ** was brought again to the bar, to 
1 hear 
8 . $/ « His knell rung out, bis judgment, —he was ftirr'd 
4 3% With ſuch an agony ; he ſweat extremely; 


And ſomething ſpo : in choler, ill, and 
—_ ' But he fell to himſelf again, and ſweetly, 


* 


8 — 


—— — 
zA 


— > dn wn. 
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In all the reſt, ſhew'd a moſt noble patience, 
© 24 Gent. I do not e fears death. 
© 1/f Gent. Sure, he does not; | 
© He never was ſo womaniſh ; the cauſe 
© He may a little, grieve at. 
* 2d Gent, Certainly _ 
c The Cardinal is the end of this. 
* 1/ Gent. Tis likely, | 
* all conjectures. Firſt, Kildare's plate; 
hen Deputy of Ireland; who remov'd. 7 
Earl Surrey was bent thither, and in haſte too, 
© Leſt he ſhould help his father. 
© 24 Gent. That trick of State 
c Was a deep, envious one. 
© 1 Gent, At his return, 
No doubt, he will requite it. This is noted, 
And, generally; ; whoever the King favours, 
The Cardinal inſtantly will find employment, 
And far enough from Court too. 
© 24 Gent. All the commons _ | 
© Hate him perniciouſly, and, o' my conſcience, 
© Wiſh him ten fathom deep: This Duke as much T. 
They 1 * and doat on; call him bounteous * 
| * dam, 
The mirror of all courteſy :— 
« 1 Gent. Stay there, Sir, 
And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 


Enter Buckingham from his Arraignment, (Tipftaves befort 
Him, the Axe with the Eage 10 toauard him. 8 
each Side) accompanied with Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Ni- 
cholas Vaux, Sir William Sands, and common People, Cc. 


* Gent. Let's ſtand cloſe and behold him 
Buck, * All od people,” | 1 
Vou that thus far haye come to pity me, 
Hear what 1 6. then go home and loſe me. 
I have this day receiv'd a u er s judgment, | 
Andby that name muſt die; yet, Heaven bear witch, 
And, if I have a conſcience; let it fink me 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful ! 
The law I bear no malice for my death, 
T has done, upon the premiſes, but juſtice; : 
But thoſe, that ſought it, I ans wiſh more Chriſtians : 


Be 


* 


0 
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Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em : 


Vet let 'em look, they glory not in miſchief, _ 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 
For then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry *gainſt em. 
For further life in this world I ne'er hope,” 
Nor will I ſue, although the King have mercies 


More than I dare make faults. Ye few, that lov'd me, 


And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying, 
Go with me, like good Angels, to my end; 
And as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, 


Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 
And liſt my ſoul to Heaven. Lead on o' God's name.” 


Low. I do beſeech your Grace, for charity, 

If ever any malice in your heart 

Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck, Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you, 


As I would be forgiven : I forgive all. 


«© There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offencts | 


Gainſt me, that I can't take peace with: No black 


* env p ; 
Shall make my grave.”—Commend me to his Grace; 
And, if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, 
You met him half in Heaven, My vows and prayers 
Yet are the King's; and, till my forſake me, | 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him :—May he live 
Longer than J have time to tell his years! 
Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule be! 
And, when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 
Goodneſs, and he fill up one monument! 
.. Lov. To the water-fide I muſt conduct your Grace; 
© Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 


Who undertakes you to your end, 


Vaux. Prepare there, <4 
The Duke is coming. See, the barge be ready; 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits 1 
The greatneſs of his perſon. 

Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, 
Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was Lord High Conſtable, 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bobun 


Yet I am richer than ofy baſe accuſers, 's 3b 


r 


* « 
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That never knew what truth meant: I now ſeal it; 
And with that blood, will make em one day groan for' t. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, | 
Who firſt rais d head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuceour to his ſervant Baniſter, 
Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betray'd, 
And without trial fell: God's“ peace be with him] 
Henry the Seventh ſucceeding, truly pitying 
My father's loſs, like a molt royal prince | 
_ © Reſtor'd to me my honours ; and, out of ruins, *. 
Made my name, once more, noble. Now his fony 
* Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, add all 
© That made me happy, at one ſtroke has taken 
© For ever from the world.“ I had my trial, 
” And, muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, — both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd © moſt. 
A moſt unnatural and faithleſs ſervice! 
© Heaven has an end in all: Vet, you that hear ne, 
This from a dying man receive as certain ;— _ 
Where you are liberal of your loves and counſels, 
Be ſure, you be not looſe; for thoſe you make friends, 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive , 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again, 8 
But where they mean to ſink ye. All good people, 
Pray for me !-I muſt now forſake you ; the laſt hour | 
Of my long weary life 1s come me. 
Farewell; and when you would ſay ſomething that is ſad, 
Speak how I fell :—I have done; and God forgive me!“ 
Remember Buckingham. [ Exeunt Buckingham and Train 
* 1 Gent. O, this is full-of pity! Sir, it valls, 
© I fear, tod many curſes on their heads, | 
That were the authors. #5 36: 
24 Gent, If the Duke be. guiltleſs, 
Tis full of woe ; - Yet I can give you in kling 
© Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, 
© Greater than this. "oe 
% Gent, Good Angels keep it from us 
Wat may it be? You do not doubt my, faith, Sir? 
22 Gent, This ſecret is ſo weighty, *bwall require 


: 
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91 17 Gent. Let me have it; 435% $0924 146-1 
£ do not talk much. 44-9 4 
* 24 Gent. I am confident ; ; 
* You ſhall, Sir. Did you not of late Gays hear 5 5 


*A buzzing, of a ſeparation 
C Between the King and Catherine? 9 
1% Gent. Ves, but it held not: CES 
For when the King once heard it, out of anger 
"7 He ſent command to the Lord Mayor ftrait 
To. ſtop the rumour, and allay thoſe aer „„ ©: 
That durſt diſperſe it. f 
24 Gent. But that ſlander, Sir, 
Is found a truth now: For it grows again 
* Freſher than e'er it was, and Feld for certain, 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
Or ſome about him near, have, out of malice 
© To the good Queen, ,poſſeſs'd him with a ſcruple 
That will undo her. To confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately, 
\ © As all think, for this buſineſs. 


« 1/2 Gent. Tis the Cardinal; on 11 5 0 
0 And meerly to revenge him on the mperor, N 
For not beſtowing on him, ;at his aſking, | - 


The archbiſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 

* 2d Gent. 7 think you've hit 46 mark : But is't mot 

„ 
That the ſhould feel the ſmart of this.? The Cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 
© 1] Gent, Tis woeful. - gal y N 
© We are too open here to argue this; 1 
Let's think in private more.  [Excunt. / 


' $CENE, an Antichamber in the Palace. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, * reading a Letter. 


c My Lord, the bor ſes your Lordſhip ent for, du all the 
care I had, I ſaw well choſen, ridden, and furniſhed. 
© They were young and handſome, and of the beſt breed in the 
* north, When they were ready to ſet out for London, a man 
© of my Lord „ re s, by commiſſion and main power, took N 
em from met; with this reaſon ; his maſter would be ſery'd 
bs _ a ſubjeft, if not before the e which fop'd our 


© mouths, Sir. | . 
0 ak | 
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„I fear, he will, indeed. Well, let him have chem; | 
* He will have all, I think. - | ' 


| N Enter” the Dukes of fred and Supt 


Ner. Well wet, my Lord Chamberlain. 
Cham. Good day to both your Greces. r 
Saif. How js the King employ'd ?: 
Cham, I left him private, 
Full of ſad thoughts and troubles. G 
. Nor. What's the cauſe? N 
Cham. It ſeems, the marriage with his.brother wife 55 
Has crept too near his conſcience. 
Sf. No, his conſcience 
Has crept too near another Hons 
Nor. Tis ſo 5 
This is the CardinaPs doing, the King-cardinall 
That blind Prieſt, like the eldelt ſon of fortune, | 
Turns what he liſts, This King will know him one day. 
Suf. Pray God, ! he} never know himſelf el 
5 Nor. How holily he works i in all his-bufine(s !. 
And with what zeal! For now he has crack' d the — 
T ween us and the Emperor, the Queen's great nephew, 
He dives into the King's ſoul; and there ſcatters 
© Doubts, dangers, wring in of the conſcience, 
© Fears, and deſpairs, = all theſe for his marriage: 
* And, out of all theſe, to teſtore the King, 
— He counſeli a divorce: A.loſs of her, 
© That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre; 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence, 
That Angels love good men with; even of her, 
That, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 
Will bleſs the King. And is not this courſe pious ? 
© Cham, Heaven keep me. from ſuch. counſel ! Tis 
© moit true, 
© Theſe news are every where; every. tongue ſpeaks em, 
* And every true heart weeps for't. All, that dare 
«Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, ve 
d © The French King's fiſter. Heaven will one day open; 
The King's * that ſo long have ſlept upon | 
« 'This bold, bad man. 
8. And free ua from his ſlavery. | 
Nor, We had need pray, = 
B 3 And 
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And heartily, for our deliverance 3 >. 2 


Or this imperious man will werk us all i 
From princes into pages: All men's honours 
Lie like one lamp before him, to be faſhion'd 
Into what pitch he pleaſe. e 

© Suf, For me, my Lords, 

I love him not, nor fear him; there's my ereed: 
As I am made without h 
© If the King pleaſe ; his curſes and his bleſſings 
Touch me alike ; they are breath I not believe in. 

I knew him, and I know him; ſo I leave him 
To him that made him proud, the Pope. 
Nor.“ Let's in. N 
And with ſome other buſineſs put the King 
From theſe fad thoughts, that work too much upon him : 
My Lord, * us company? 
Cham, Excuſe me; 
The King bath ſent me other-where : Beſides 
. (Yowll find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him. | 
Health to your Lordſhips. — [Exit Lord Chamberlain, 
Nor, Thanks, good Lord Chamberlain. 


28 Enter the King, reading penſively. | 
S,. How ſad he looks! ſure, he is much afflicted. 


King. Who's there! ha? 
Nor. Pray God, he be not angry. * 
3 there, I ſay;? How dare you thruſt your- 
lves i | 6 * 4 
Into my private meditations ? 

Whom am I, ha? | 
Ner. A gracious King, that pardons all offences, 
Malice ne'er meant. Our breach of duty, this way, 

Is buſineſs of eſtate; in which we come 
To know your royal pleaſure, | 
King. You are too bold: | 
Go to; Vit make ye know your times of buſineſs : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs, ha! 


Enter Wolſey, and Campeius with a Commiſſion. 


Who's there? my good Lord Cardinal ? O my Wolſey, 


be quiet of my wounded conſcience! 
Thou art a cure fit for a King.-You're welcome,  * 
[To —_— . 
0 


LY 


in, ſo I'll ſtand, BR 


* 
f 
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Moſt learned reverend Sir, into our kingdom 
Uſe us, and t:— My good Lord, have great care 


I be not found a talker. - ; [To Welſiy. 


Mol. Sir, you cannot. 
I would your-Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 
King, We are buſy; go. [To Nor, and Suf. 
Nor. This Prieſt has no pride in him? | 
Suf. Not to ſpeak of: | 
I would not be io ſick though, for his place. 
But this cannot continue. 
Ner. If it do, | 
_ Pll venture one heave at him. as 
Su,. I another. - « [ Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk, 
| 2 Vour Grace has RNs. — wiſdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Vour ſeruple to the voice of Chriſtendom: 
Who can be angry now? what envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, tied by blood and favour to her, / 
Muſt now confeſs, if he have any goodneſs, - 
'The trial juſt and noble. All the clerks, 
I mean the learned ones, in Chriſtian kingdams, | 
Have their free voices. Rome, the nurſe of judgment, 
Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent | 
One general tongue unto us, this good man, 
This juſt and learned Prieſt, Cardinal Campeius; 
Whom, once more, I preſent unto your Highneſs. 
King. And once more in mine arms I bid him welcome, 
And thank the holy Conclave for their loves : | 
They have ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd for. 
Cam. Your Graee mult needs deſerveall ſtrangers' loves, 
You are ſo noble. To your Highneſs hand | 
I tender my commiſſion ; by whoſe virtue, 
(The Court of Rome commanding) you, my Lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me, their ſervant, 
In the unpartial judging of this buſineſs. 
King. Two 82 
auainted | 
Forthwith for what you come ; — Where's Gardiner ? 
Vol. 1 know, your Majeſty has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of leſs place might aſk by law; 
scholars, allow d freely to argue for her. 


4 


men. The Queen ſhall be ac- | 


— . 
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King. Ay, and the beſt, ſhe ſhall have; and my favour 
Jo him that does beſt ; God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 
| Pr'ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new Secretary 3 3 


—_— him a fit fellow. 


Cardinal goes out, and re-enters with Gardiner. 


== Vol. Give me your hand: Mach j Joy and favour to you 3 
Bs Tou are the King's now. . 
1 Gard. But to be commanded 
| = For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me. 
= Adu. 
2 King. Come hither, Gardiner. [Walks and whiſpers. 
q Cam. My Lord of Vork, was not one Doctor Pace 
| In this man's place before him ? 4 
Pol. Ves, he was. "NG 
Cam. Was he not held a learned man? 
Wl. Yes ſurely. 
Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſ] on then 
Even of yourſelf, Lord Cardinal, | ; 
Hol. How! of me? 
| Cum They will not ſtick to "uo you envy'd _- ; 
| Aid feariag he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, 
| Rept him a foreign man till : which ſo griev'd him, 
That he ran ad, and died. 
_ Wi. Heaven's peace be with him! 
| That's Chriſtian care enough. For Kving murmurers, 
4 There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, 
3 | For he would needs be virtuous. That good abe 
a If I command him, follows my appointment; 
I will have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. 
Kinz, Deliver this with modeſty to the Queen. 
[Exit Gardiner, 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receipt of learning, is Black Friars ; 
There ye ſhall mect about this weighty buſineſs > =, 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd.— O my Lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 
* So ſweet a bed- fellow? But, conſcience ! conſcience ! 
O, *tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her, [Eæeunt, 


SCENE, 


— 


S EN E, an by fir. of the Queen's Apartments. 


* _ Enter Anne. Bullen, and an Old Lady. 


pinches : 

— having liv'd o lon with hae: and ue 
So 2 — a Lady, that no TR ever . 
Pronounce difhonour of her, (by my life, 


She never knew harm-doing), oh, now after 


So many courſes of the ſun, enthron'd, 
Still growing in a Majeſty and pomp,——the which 
To leave is a thouſfand-fold more bitter, than 
* *Tis ſweet at firſt to acquire; after this proceſs,. 
* To give her the avaunt! it is a pity. 
© Would move a monſter, 
© Old L. Hearts of moſt hard temper: 
„Melt and lament for her. 
* Anne. Oh, God's will l much better 
© She ne'er-had known pamp: Though it be temporal, 
* Yet, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce N 
© It from the bearer, it is a — pangi 
As ſoul and body's ſevering. _ 
Od L. Alas | poor Lady. 


She's ſtranger now again. 


Inne. So much the more 
Muſt pity drop upon her: Verily,“ 


T ſwear, tis better to be lowly born, 


And range with humble livers in content, 
Than © to be perk'd up in a gliſtering e, 


Andꝰ wear a golden ſorrow. 


Od. L. Our content 
Is our beſt having, | 
© Anne, By.my troth, and maidenhead, -þ 
I would not be a Queen. 2 7 
Od. L. Beſhrew me, I would, 
And venture maidenhead for t; and ſo would bon. 
For alli this ſpice of your hy pocriſy: n 
Vou that have ſo fair parts of woman on yon, 
Have Wo a woman's heart; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty ;. 
Which, to ſay ſooth, ars bleſſings: * which gifs, 
* * (Sqving your mincing) the capacity 6 * 
B. 5. « Of 


Lune. Not for that neither ;—Here' s the pang that: | 


WV 7 


wh. 0. 
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Of your ſoft, cheveril conſcience would receive, 


: © If you might. pleafe to ſtretch it.* . 9 


Anne. Nag; govd troth.— 


Oi L. Ves, troth and troth „Fou would not be 2 
Queen ? ? 


Anne No, not forall the riches under Heaven. 


Old l. Tis ſtrange; a es N bow'd would hire 


me, 
Old as i am, to queen it. But I 
What think * a Dutcheſs? Ie you limbs 
To bear has load of title? 

© Anne, No, in truth. 

© Old L. 'Then you are weakly made: Pluck off a hie; ö 
* I would not be a young Count in your way, 
For more than bluſhing comes to. If your back 
Cannot vouchſafe this burden, tis too . 
* Ever to a boy.“ 5 | 

Anne. How do you talk ! 
FE ſwear again, I would not be a Queen | 
For all the world. 

Ol L. In faith, for little England 
You'd venture an embal ing: I myſelf 
Would for Carnarvonſhir akbough there long' 
No more to the Crown buy that. Lo, who comes here 7 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 
* Good morrow, Ladies. What were't worth o 


know 2248 


The ſecret of your conference ? 


Anne. My good Lord, 
Not your demand; it values not your aſking : 
Our Miftreſs* forrows we were pityi 

Cam. It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 
The action of good women: There DA | 


All will be well. 


Anne. Now I pray God, ament. , _ | 
Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and Heavenly bleſiogs 


Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair Lady, 


Perceive I ſpeak fincerely, * and high notes 

* Ta'en of your many virtues,” the King's Majeſty 

Commends his good opinion to you, and 

Does purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowin | 

Than Marchioneſs of ene to which title a 
|  A-thouſand'- 
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A thouſand pounds a-year, annual ſupport, 
Out of his grace he adds. | 
Anne, I do. not know | 
What kind of my obedience I ſhould tender; 
More than my all, is nothing: Nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes - 
More worth than empty vanities : Vet prayers and wiſhes 
Are all I can return.” Beſeech your Lordſhip,, * 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
As from a bluſhing handmaid, to his Highneſs, 
Whoſe health, and royalty, I pray for.. 
Cham. Lady, { 
I ſhall not fail to approve the fair conceit, _ 
The King hath of you.—L have parus'd her well; 
Beauty and honour are in her ſo mingled, [ Afedte. 
That they have caught the King: And who knows yet, 
But from this Lady may proceed a gem, 
To lighten all this iſle ?—PU to the King, 
Andi ſay, I ſpoke with you. [ Exit Lord:Chamberlaime. 
Anne. My. honour'd Lord. 
Old L. Why, this it is; ſee, ſee ! 
have been begging fixteen years in Courty, | 
(Am yet a Courtier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt t early. and tos late, 
For any ſuit of pounds: And you, (oh fate l). 
© A very freſh fiſh here, (fy, fy upon p 
This compell'd fortune,) have your mouth fill'd ap}, 
© Before you open it. | 
© Anne. This is ſtrange to me. 
Old. L. How taſtes it? Is it bitter * forty-pence,. no. 
There was a Lady once (' tis an old ſtory) 
That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not, 
* for all the mud in Ægy pt. Have you heard it.?* 
Anne. Come, you àre pleaſant, 
Old. IL. With your, theme, I could 5 
O'ermount the lark.“ The Marchioneſs of Pembroke l 
A thouſand pounds a-year ! for pure reſpect; | 
No. other obligation? By my life, 
That promiſes more thouſands :: Honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-fkirt,, © By this time, 
I know,. your back will bear a Dutcheſs ; = Say;, 
Are you not ſtronger than you were 7 | 
. B. 6. Make: 


N 


36 ' KING HENRY vi. 


Make yotrſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot ; it faints me, 

To think what follows. | 

The Queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 

In our Jong abſence: Pray, do not deliver 


What here you have heard, to her. 


Old L. What do you think me ?— | [Exeunt, 
SCENE, zhe Court for the Trial of L. Catherine, futing | 
in a Hall at Black-Friars. 


Mol. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome is _ 
Let {ilence be commanded, 


King. What's the need? 
Jt hath already publicly been read, 


And on all fides the authority allow'd ; 


"Mi A 


You may then ſpare that time, 
Mol. Be't ſo;-—proceed. 


Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come into 
the court. 

Crier, Hen y King of England,” &c. 

King Here. 


Serie. Say, Catherine Queen of England, 


Come into the court. 


Crier, Catherine Queen of England, &c. 


[T, = Rueen goes to the King, and. hel: at his feet; then 

- ſpeaks]. / 
us Sir, I defire you, do me right and Juſtice ; 

And to beſtow your pity on me: For 

am a moſt poor woman, and a _—_ | 

Born aut of your dominions; having here 

No judge indifferent, nor no more aſſurance 

Of equal friendſhip and proceeding, Alas, Sir, 

In what have I offended yon? What cauſe 

Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 

That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from me? Heaven W 


I have been to you a true and humble wife, 


At all times to your will conformable ; 
Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, 
Vea, ſubject to your countenance; glad, or ſorry; 
As I ſaw it inclin d. When was the hour, 
«Lever 
= 
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I ever contradicted your deſire, "Be | 
Or made it not mine too? Or which of your friends. 


* 
f 
Have I not ſtrove to lave, although 1 knew : 
* He were mine enemy ? What friend of mine, | 


þ 


© That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I 

Continue in my liking ? nay, gave not notice 78 
le was from thence diſcharg'd ?' Sir, call to mind: 9 

That J have been your wife, in this obedience, 1 

Upwards of twenty years, and have been blett | \\ 1 

With many children by you: If in the courſe. Ti 


And proceſs of this time, you can report, 
And prove it too, againſt mine honour aught, : 
My bond. to wedlock, or my love and duty,. 'F 
Againſt your ſacred perſon, in God's name, | | 3 
Turn me away, and let the fouPit contempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up N 
To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, \ 
The King, your father, was reputed for ; 
A prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 3 ; 
And unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand | | = 
My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one : ( 
The wiſeſt Prince, that there had. reign'd by. manx 3 
A year before. It is not to be gueſtisded. 
That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them, 
Of every realm, that did debate this buſineſs, | 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly, 
Beſeech you, Sir, to ſpare me, *till:I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; whole counſel.” 
I will implore. If not, i the name of God, 
Your pleaſure be fulfill'd! 
Mol. You have here, Lady, 
(And of your choice) theſe reverend fathers; men. 
Of ſingular integrity and learning, X 
Yea, the ele& of the land, who are aſſembled _ 
To plead your cauſe, It ſhall be therefore. bootleſo, 
'That longer you defer the court, as well 9's k 
For your own quiet, as to rectify. xe $P1 } 
What is unſettled in the King. 
\ . Cam. His Grace . 


Hath ſpoken welLand juſtly: herefore, . Madam, ö = | 
: 


— 


9 
FFP 


It's fit this royal ſeſſion do proceed ; - 
And-that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. A's 


1 


4 + 6 
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Breen. Lord Cardinal. — 


To you I ſpeak. 


Vol. Your pleaſure, Madam F- 
Queen. Sir, 
J am about to weep; but, thinking that 
We are a Queen, (or long have dream'd fo) certain, 
The daughter of a King),. my drops of tears ; 
F'll turn to ſparks of fire. 
Wal. Be patient yet, — | 
Queen. E will, when you are humble; nay, ue 
Or God will puniſh me. F do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
You are mine enemy ; and make my challenge, 
You ſhall. not be my judge: For it is you ö 
Have blown this coal betwixt my Lord and me. 
Which God's dew quench ! Therefore, I ſay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my ſoul 
Refuſe yon for my Judge 3 z; whom, yet once more 
F hold my mbſt malicious foe,. and think. n. not 
At all a friend to truth. 
Vel. I do profeſs, 2» K 
© You ſpeak not like yourſelf who ever 
Have ſtood to charity, and diſplay d the effects 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom ä 
O'ertopping woman's power.“ Madam, you do me 
_  wron 
I have no f * againſt you; nor injuſtice 
For you, or any: How far I have proceeded, 
Or how far further, ſhall, is warranted | 
By a commiſſion from the Conſiſtory. 
Yau the whole Conſiſtory of Rome. You charge me,. 
That I have blown this cosl: do deny it: 
The King is preſent :. If it be known to him 
That I gainſaymy deed, how may he wound; 
And worthily, my falſhood ? yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. If he know 


I am not of your wrong, Therefore in him: | 
It lies, to cure me; and the cure is, to 3 
Remove theſe thoughts from you. The which. before- 
His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech : 
You, gracious Madam, to pathiok your * 
eee n 

Lueen. 


( 
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ven. My Lord, my Lord, | 1 
1 1555 932 woman, - uch too weak 


Jo oppoſe your cunning. You are meek, and. 1 
n 8 


You ſign your place and calling, in full ſeemin 

With meekneſs and humility : but your heart 

Is cramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen, and ol 

* You have by fortune, and his Highneſs favours. 

© Gone Aightly o'er low(ſteps'; now are mounted. 

Where powers are your retainers :; and your words, 

* Domeſtics to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe 

« Yourſelf pronounce their office. L muſt tell you, 

«* You tender more your perſon's honour, than 

* Your high profeſſion ſpiritual ;?— That again 

I do refuſe you for my judge; and here, 

Before you all, appeal-unto the Pope, | ; 

'Fo bring my whole cauſe *fore bis Holineſs ; 1 ; 

And to be j judg'd by him. ; 3 A 

She curt/zes to the King, and offers Tu 3 

Cam, The Queen is ablinats, - 4 = 

Stubborn to juſtice, apt to accuſe it, and. | (| 

Diſdainful to be tried s tis not san. | 

She's going away. 
King. Call her again. 


Crier.. Catherine, Qgeen of England, come into the 
court. 


Uſer. Madam, you are call'd back. . 


Queen. What need you note it? Pray -yow keep your 
— way: 


When you are calbd, return. — Now the Lord help, : 
They vex ine paſt my patience ! — Pray you, paſs on: 
_ I will not tarry; no, nor ever more 


Upon this buſineſs, my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 


3 


EEE 


Exeunt Queen and her Attendants, 
King.. Go thy ways, Kate: 


Fhat man i the world who ſhould report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be truſted, 

For ſpeaking falſe in that. Thou art, alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, , 
© Thy meekneſs faint-like, wite-like government, 
* Qbeying in commanding, and thy parts 


*- Sovereign and * e, could ſpeak thee out) 


„ 1 


; The 


* - 
+ 


1 7 
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The Queen of earthly Queens :t—She is noble born * 
And, like her true nobility, ſne has 


| Carried herſeff towards me: 


Vol. Moſt gracious Sir, 


| = _— manner I require your Highneſs; Hog” 


' © Defir'dit to be ſtirr'd; 


And thus far clear hi 


) 


On it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing -- 
fall theſe ears, (for where I am robb'd and bound, 

Thee muſt I be unloos*d;* although not there 
At ance, and fully fatisfied) if I 
Did broach this buſineſs to your Higlineſs ; - or 
Laid any ſcruple 1 in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queſtion on't? Or ever ZN 
© Have to you, but with thanks to God for ſuch | 
© A royal Lady, ſpake one the leaſt word, that might 
© Be to the prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 
Or touch of her good perſon ?? 

King. My Lord Cardinal, 
I do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour; 
I free. you from't. You are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not: 
Why they are ſo; but, like the village curs, 
Bark when their fellows do: By ſome of theſt- 
The Queen is put in anger.—You are excus'd : 
But will you be more juſtified ? Vou ever 
Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this bufineſs; never 
ut oft have hindred, Coſt” 
The paſſages made to it —On my honour, 
I ſpeak my. good Lord,Cardinal-to this point, 
Now, what mov'd me to't— 
] will be bold with time, and your attention,— 
Then mark tbe inducement. Thus it-came :—give heed 

©to't: 

My conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs, . 
Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeeches utter'd 
Ry: the Biſhop. of Bayonne, then French nt 
Who had been hither ſent on the debating ä 
A marriage *twixt the Nuke of Orleans and 
« Our daughter Mary. I' che progreſs of this buſineſs, 
Exe a determinate reſolution, he N 

© (I mean the Biſhop) did require a reſpite; 
« Wherein he might the King his Lord advertiſe, | 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, 


0 Reſpeding this our marriage with the Dowager, 


6 Some 


; ) | 0 
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© Some time our brother's wife. This reſpite ſhook \ 


The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 
© Yea, with a Wong power, and made to tremble 5 


* The region of my breaſt ; which forc'd ſuch way, 4 
That many maz'd conſiderings did thron g, 
And preſt in with this caution. Firſt, methought, . | 
I ſtood not in the ſmile of Heaven, which had _. = 

* Commanded nature, that my Lady's womb, | » 
lt it conceiv'd a male- child by me, ſhould \ 

Do no more offices of life to't, than 5 ) 3 
The grave does to the dead: For her male-ifſue _ | 7 
Or died when they were made, or ſhortly after | 
This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought, 
This was a judgment on me; that my kingdom, 
Well worthy the beſt heir o' the world, ſhould. not 


ge gladded in't by me. Then follows, that > 
* I weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in _— 
By this my iſſue's fas; and that gave to me 2 
Many a groaning throe, Thus hulling in 9 
»The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 


2 
4 is 
1 - 


« Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 


No preſent here together; that's to ſay, 


a 


] mean to reQtify my conſcience, —which . | | 8 i 
I then did feel full tick, and yet not well, . = 


© By all the reverend Fathers of the land 


And Doctors learn'd.—Firſt, I began in private 
With you, my Lord of Lincoln: You remember, 
How under my oppreflion I did reek, 4 
When I firſt mov'd you. $6 

Lin. Very well, my Liege. ; 

* King. I have ſpoke long; be pleas'd yourſelf to ſay 
How far you ſatished me. 

Lin. Pleaſe your Highnefs, | 
The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, — 

« Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 

And conſequenee of dread, that I committed 
The daring'ſt counſel, which I had, to doubt; 
© And did in treat your N to this courſe, 

« Which you are running here. . 

* King. I then mov'd you, * 
My Lord of Canterbury ; and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſummons. — Unſollicited 
© I left no reverend perſon in this court; 


* But 2 
1 


0 | h 7 
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* But by particular conſent proceeded, 


Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore go on; 


For no diſlike i“ the world againſt the perſon 

Of our good Queen, but the ſharp thorny points 
Of my alledged reaſons drive this forward.” 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 

And kingly dignity, we are contented 

'To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
Catherine our Queen, before the primeſt creature 
That's paragon'd o' the world. : 

Cam. So pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The Queen being abſent, tis a needfal fitneſs 
That we adjourn this court to a future day: 

Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made. to the Queen, to call back her appeai 


She intends to his Holineſs, | 
| | [They ri/e to departe 


King, Break up the court: © I may perceive,” 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: I abhor | 
This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome. 

My learn'd and well-beloved ſervant-Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee, return! with thy approach, I know, _ 
Theſe comforts will make haſte, which now are flow. 
II fay ſet on.” | 95 


on [ Exeunt * 


Aer IH. Sezxx, The Queen Apartments. 
The Queen and her Women, as at Work. 


Queen, AKE thy lute, wench: My foul grows ſad 


with troubles; 
Sing, and diſperſe them, if thou can'ſt: Leave work- 
ing. | 


SONG, fat by Dr. Arne. 


owe's the tyrant of the heart, 
Fiull of miſchief, full of woe; 
All its joys are mix'd with ſmart, 4 
Thorns beneath his roſe: grow ; 
And, ſerpent like, be flings the breaſt, * 
Where he is harboùr d and careſi 4. 


' Enter 
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Enter . Gentlman. 


Qzeen. How now ? 9295 f 2 

Gent, An't pleaſe your Grace, the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the preſence, | br 3 | 

Queen. Would they ſpeak with me? 

Cent. They will'd me ſay ſo, Madam. 

Queen. Pray their Graces | 
To come near, What can be their buſineſs 

With me, a poor weak woman, fallen from favour? _ 

| 25 [Exit Maſeng er. 
I do not like their coming, now I think ont. 
They ſhould be good men; their affairs are righteous. 
But, all hoods make not monks.“ | 


Enter the Cardinals Welſey and Campeius. { 


Wil. Peace to your Highneſs! _ | 
Auen. A Graces find me here part of a houſes 
5 U Wi 235 | TX. 22 4 
I would be all, againſt the worſe may happen.“ 
What are your pleaſures with me, reverend Lords? | 


Wel. May, it pleaſe you, noble Madam, to withdraw, 


Into your private chamber, we ſhall give you 

The full cauſe of our-coming. 

There's nothing I have done yet, o my conſcience, 
Deſerves a corner: would all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as I do! | 
My Lords, I care not, (ſo much L am happy 

© Above a number) if my actions | 
Were tried by every tongue, every eye ſaw em, 
Envy and bale opinion jet againſt em; | 
© I know my lite ſo even. If your buſineſs of 
« Seck me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Out with it boldly. Truth loves open dealing." 


Mel. Tama. et erga te mentis integritas,/ regina fress 


{ima , 4 | 
Queen. * O,“ good my Lord, no Latin; 
I am not ſuch a truant, fince my coming, 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in. 


A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more range, ſuſpicious. ' 


Pray, ſpeak in Engliſh: Here are ſome will thank you, 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor Miſtreſs' ſake : * 


5 


— — 
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Believe me, ſhe has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
The willing'ſt fin I ever yet committed, 
May be abſolv'd in Engliſh. 
6 6 Wl. Noble Lady, 
I am ſorry my integrity ſhould breed 
(And ſervice to his Majeſty and you) 
* So deep ſuſpicion, where all faith was meant. 
We come not by the way of accuſation, 
To taint that honour every good tongue bleſſes, # 
Nor to betray you any way to ſorrow, / 
ou have too much, good Lady !) but to know 
| 1 ſtand minded in the weighty difference 
tween the King and you; and to deliver, ; 
Like free and honeſt>men, our juſt opinions . 
And comforts to your cauſe.” . 
Cam. Moſt honour'd Madam, 5 808 
My Lord of Vork, —out of his noble nature / 
Zeal and obedience he till 2 Grace. 
* Forgetting, like a good man, your late cenſure 
Both of his truth and him, Which was too far 
Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace 
His fervice and his counſel. — — 
Queen. To betray me. ö 2 
My Lords, I thank you both for good wills, 
Yeſ ak like honeſt men ; (pray God, ye prove ſo 0 
But hes to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 
In ſuch a point of weight ſo near mine honour, 
(More near my life I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth, I know not: I was ſet © at work” 
Among my maids; full little, God knows, looking 
\ Either for ſuch men, or ſach buſineſs. 
For her ſake that I have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, 
Let me have time, and cquncil, for my cauſe. 
Alas! Fam a woman, ſriendleſs, hopeleſs. 
-Wal. 2 you wrong the King's $ love with-thoſe 
ears; 
Vour hopes and friends are infinite. 
Queen. In England 
But little for my profit: Can you think, Lords, 
That any Engliſhman dare give me counſel ? 7 
Or be a known friend gainſt his Highneſs' 9 | 
q ** 


OY — — the. em * 
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(Though he be grown ſo deſperate to be hone) 
And live a ſubje& ?* No, no, my friends, 
They that muſt weigh out my afflictions, a 
They that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here; 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
In my own country, Lords. 
Cam. would your Grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my . 
Queen. How, Sir? 8 
4 Cam. Put your main cauſe into the King's e 
He's leving and molt gracious. T will be much | 
. Both for your honour better, and your cauſe; . 
For if the trial of the law o'ertake you, 
You'll part away diſgrac'd. — 
Wol. He tells you rightly. -. 
' Queen, Ve tell me 5 ye wiſh "2 both, my ruin. 
Is this your Chriſtian counſel? Out upon you! 
Heaven is above all yet; there fits a] udge, 
That no King can corrupt, 


© Cam, Your rage miſtakes us. f 
: Queen, The more ſhame for you; holy r men I 6. 
| : © you, ; 
7 Upon my ſoul, two reverend cardinal virtues; | %, 


But cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, - fear you: 

* Mend em for ſhame, my Lords. Is this your comfort ? 
The cordial that you bring a wretched Lady? 

* A woman loſt among you, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd ? 
Iwill not wiſh you Nate my miſeries, 

© ] have more charity. But ſay, I warn'd ye; | 

Take heed, for Heaven's ſake, take hos, leſt at once 
The burden, of my ſorrows fall upon you. 

Vol. Madam, this is a mere menen 
8 You turn the good we offer into envy. 
Queen. Ye turn me into nothing. Woe upon you 

* And all ſuch falſe profeſſors!” Would ye have me, 
Uf you have any juſtice, any pity, | 

If you be any thing but churchmens? habits) 

Put my fick cauſe into his hands that hates me ? 

Alas ! he has baniſh'd me his bed already ; 

His love, too long ago. I am old, my Lords, 

And all the fellowfhip I hold now with him, 

Js only my obedience, What can happen | 

© To me, above this wretchedneſs? All your ladies ä 

Make me a curſe like this! 


© Cam, 
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© Cam, Your fears are worſe. 
; © Queen, Have I liv'd thus long—let me ſpeak myſelf, 
© Since virtue finds no friends—a wife, a true one? 
© A woman, (I dare ſay, without „ | \ 
Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? - ö 
Have I, with all my full affections 
« Still met the King ? lov'd him next Heaven ? obey'd 
him? 
© Been, out of fondneſs, ſuperſtitious to him ? 
« Almoſt forgot my prayers, to content him? 
And am I thus rewarded ? *Tis not well, Lords, 
Bring we a conſtant woman to her huſband, | 
One, that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure * 
And to that woman, when ſhe has done moſt, 
Vet will I add an honour ; —a great patience, 
Mol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 
Queen. My Lord, I dare not make myſelf 0 guilty, 
To give up willingly that noble title 71 
Vour Maſter wed me to: Nothing but death 
« Shall e'er divorce my dignities. | | — 
Wol. Pray, hear me. 
Queen. Would 1 had never trod this Engliſh earth, 
Or felt the fatteries that grow upon it ! a 
Ve have angels facts, but Heaven knows your hearts. 
What ſhall become of me now, wretched lady 3 
1 am the: moſt uphappy woman living, — 
- Alas! poor wenches, where are now your fortunes 7 : 
| [To her Women, 
Ship-wreck'd os n a kingdom, where no pity, 
No friends, no — no indred weep for me, 
| Almoſt, no grave allow'd — the lilly, 
TY | That once was miſtreſs of the field, and in , 
1 I'll hang my head, and periſh. 
Wo EE ol. If your Grace 
Could but be brought to know, our ends are ee, 5 
You'd feel more comfort. Why ſhould we, good Lady, 
; Up n what cauſe, wrong you? Alas! our n, | 
he way of our profeſſion is againſt it; x 
We are to cure ſuch forrows, not to ſow em. 
For goodneſs' ſake / corfficer what you do; 
How you may hurt'yourſelf, ay, utterly » 
Grow from the King's acquaintance by this carriage, 
The hearts of Pri ces Kin 2 
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* $0 much they love it; but, to ſtabbora ſpirits, 
They ſwell, and grow as terrible as ſtorms,” 
I know you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A ſoul as even as a calm; Pray, think us 
*Thoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends, and ſervants, . 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo. You wrong your 
.< virtues 
Wich theſe weak womens? fears. A noble ſpirit, 
« As yours was put into yon, ever caſts 
Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it, The King loves 
© whink | | 
Beware — loſe it not: For us, if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs, we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice.” | 
Queen, Do what you will, my Lords: And, pray, 
, forgive me, | S, 
/ If I have us'd myſelf unmannerly. | | 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit | | Z 
Io make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons. A 
Pray, do my ſervice to his Majelty : 
He has my heart yet ; and ſhall have my prayers, f 
While I ſhall have my life. Come, reverend fathers; = 
Beftow your counſels on me. She now 'begs, 
That little thought, when ſhe ſet footing here, 
She ſhould have bought her dignities ſo dear. [ Exeunt, 


8 * E N E, Antichamber 10 the King's Apartments. 


Enter Duke of Norfolk, Dake of Suffolk, the Earl of Surrey, # 
* and the e * 
Nor. If you will now unite in your complaints, J 
And force them with a conſtancy, the Cardinal 
Cannot ſtand under them, * If you omit 
* The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, 
But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 
Wich theſe you bear already. 
£ Sur. I am joyful 
To meet the leaſt occafion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the Duke, 
To be reveng'd on him. „ 
Su/. Which of the Peers 
| Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 
. Strangely aeglefled ? When did he regard 


1 
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The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon 
Out of himſelf? hone 15 
Cuban. My Lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures, 
© What he deſerves of you and me, I know; 
© What we can do to him, (though now the time 
© Give way to us) I much fear.“ If you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to the King, never attempt | 
Any thing on him; for he hath a witchcraft ' 
Over the King in his tongue. 
Nor. O, fear him not; 
His ſpell in that is out : The King hath found 
Matter againſt him, that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he's ſettled, 
Not to come off, in his diſpleaſure, | 
4 Sur, Sir, | , 
© T ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this 
Once every hour. | 
Nor. Believe it, this is true.” 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears, 
As E would wiſh mine enemy. 
Sur. How came 
His practices to light ? 
Sf. Moſt ſtrangely. 
Sgr. O, how, ho-? ä . 
Suf. The Cardinal's letters to the Pope miſcaftied, 
And came to the eye of the King: Wherein was read, 
How that the' Cardinal did intreat his Holineſs 
To ſtay the judgment o' the divorce; For if 
It did take place, J a, quoth he, perceive 
My King is *tangled in afßection 10 
A creature of the - © rag Lady Anne Bullen. 
Sur. Has the King this? 3 
Saf Believe it. 4d 
Sur. Will this work ? f 5 
Cham? The King in this perceives him, how he coaſls, 
And hedges, his own way, But in this point 
All his tricks founder, and he brings his phyſic 
Aſfier his patient's death; the King already 
Hath married the fair Lady. fp 
© Sur, Would he had! Sh | | 
* Suf. May you be h-ppy in your wiſh, my Lord ; 
For, I profeſs, you have it. "EK 1 


6 Sur, 


His fecond marriage ſhall M publiſh'd, and 
Her coronation, 8 


Shall be call'd, Queen; but Princeſs Dowager, 


. 
A 
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© far, Now all my joy 
Trace the conjunction 

.. My amen to't! 

* Nor. All mens“! 

* Suf. There's order given for her coronation. 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may. be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted.—But, my Lords, 


She is a gallant creature, and compleat 


In mind and feature. I perſuade me, from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſhall, 
In it be memoriz*d.%”  _. 

Sur. But, will the King 
Digeſt this letter of the Cardinal's ? 
© The Lord forbid.! | 

Nor. Marry, amen!" 

8 No, no.; . p 
There be more waſps, that buz about his noſe, 


Will make this ſting the ſooner.” Cardinal Campeiùs 4 
Is ſtolen away to Rome; has ta'en no leave; 


Hath left the cauſe o' the n ; and 
Is poſted, as the agent of our Cardinal, 
To fecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, 
The King cry'd, Ha ] at this. 
« Cham. Now, God incenſe him; 
And let him cry, ha, louder?* 
Nor. But, my Lord, 
When returns Cranmer? _ | 
S. He is return'd in his opinions; whick 
Have fatisfy*d the King for his divorce, 
Together with all famous colleges 
Almoeſt in Chriſtendom:“ Shortly, I believe, 


* 


atherine no more 
And widow to Prince Arthur. 
* Nor. This fame Cranmers 
* A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
la the King's buſineſs. | 
/ + © Suf., He has; and we ſhall fee him | 
For it, an archbiſhop. "0p . 
Nor. So T hear. 
uf. Tis ſo.“ 
The Cardinal. 
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Enter Wolſey and Cromeell. 


Nor. Obſerve, obſerve ; he*s*moody. 

Vol. The packet, een 
Gave it you the King??? 

Crom. To his own hand, in his bed-chamber. 

Wol. Look'd he o' the inſide of the paper? 

Crem, Preſently | 
He did unſeal them: And the firſt he vie wid, by 
He didit with a ſerious mind; a heed * | 
Was in his countenance. You he bade 
Attend bim here this morning. 

Vol. Is he ready 


To come abroad ? 


Crom. I think, by this hes. - 

Vol. Leave me a-while,— [Exit Cromwe: 2 
It ſhall be to the Dutcheſs of Alenſon, 
The French King's ſiſter: He ſhall marry her. | 
Anne Bullen! No: IU no Anne Bullens' for him: 


There's mote in't than fair viſage. Bullen . -. 
No, we'll no Bullens !—Speedily, I wiſh 


To hear from Rome.—'Fhe een of Nee — 
Nor. He's diſcontented. 


SF. May be, he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 0 
Sur, Sharp enough, | AE 
Lord, for thy juſtice ! | 
Mol. [ Afide.] The late Queen's gentlewoman 3 ; A 
knight's daughter, 
To be her. miſtreſs? miſtreſs! the Queen' s queen le 
This candle burns not clear: Tis I muſt ſnuff i W 
Then, out it goes. What though I know her virtuous, 
And well-deſerving ? yet I know her for I 
A ſpleeny Lutheran; and not wholeſome to 
Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie i“ the boſom of 
Our hard-rul'd King. Again, there is ſprung .up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; one, 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the King, 
And is bis oracle. 
Nor. He is vex'd at ſomething. 
Sur. I would *twere ſomething that would . the 


ſtring, 


The maſter-cord of his heart! 


a ' 


* 
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+" ater King, reading @ ſchedule ; and Lovell. 


Sf, The King, the King.” | 

irg. What piles of wealth bath he accumulated 
To his own portion ! and what expence. by the hour 
Scems to flow from him! How, i' the name of thrift, 
Does he rake this together Now, my Lords; 
Saw you the Cardinal? 

Nor. My Lord, we have Be tics . 
Stood here obſerving him Some ſtrange commotica 
Is in his brain: -He bites his lip, and tarts 3 | 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 

* Then lays his finger on his temple; ſtraight, 
« Springs out into faſt gait ; then, ſtops again, 
Strikes his breaſt hard; and then anon, he caſts 
* His eye againſt the moon: In moſt ſtrange poſtures 
We have ſcen him ſet himſelf, N 
King. It may well be; 2 5 
There is a mutiny in his mind. This morning 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to peruſe, 
* As I requir'd ; and wot you, what I found 
© There, on my conſcience-put unwittingly ? 
« Forfooth, an inventory, thus importing, — N 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, ' 
Rich ſtuffs, and ornaments of houſhold ; whick - 
© I find at ſuch proud rate, that it out- peak 
Poſſeſſion of a ſubject. 
* Ner. It is Heaven's will: | 
Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, 
To bleſs your eye withal. | | 
Ling. If we did think, 

His contemplations were above the earth, + 

And fix'd on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould 111! 

'Dwell in his muſings ; but, I am afraid, 

His thinkings are below the moon, nor worth 

His ſerious conſfidering.? ö 


{ He auhiſpers Lowell, who goes to Wally, 
Vol. Heaven forgive me | 
Exer God bleſs your Highneſs : 
King, Good my Lord, | | 
You are full of heavenly ſtuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your belt graces in your mind ; the which 
; C 2 


* 


You, 
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Lou were now running o'er : You have ſcarce. time 
To ſteal from fpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan, - 
To keep your earthly audit: Sure, in that 
deem you an ill huſband; and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

Wal. Sir, 
For holy offices I have a time; a time - 
To think upon the part of buſineſs, © which” 
bear Y the flate ; and nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, which, perforce, 
] her frail ſon, among my brethren mortal, 
Muſt give my tendance to. 

King. You have faid well. a 

Wel. And ever may your Highneſs yoke together, 
As I will lend you cauſe, my doing well S 
With my well ſaying! | ; 

King. Tis well faid again; | 

And "tis a kind of good died, to fay well: — 
And yet words are no deeds. | My father lov'd you; 
He ſaid, he did; and with his deed did crown | 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
I have kept you next my heart; have not alone 
Employ'd yoa where high profits might come home, 
Bot par'd my preſent havings, to beſtow * 
My bounties upon you.” | £4] 

Wol. What ſhowld this mean ? | (df 

Sur. The Lord increaſe this buſineſs !* It begins 


OY 


well. | Har. 


King. Have I not made you $3 

The prime man of the ſtate? I pray you, tell me, 

If what I now pronounce, you have found true: 

And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, : 

If you are bdund to us, or no. What ſay you ? 
Wal. My Sovereign, I confeſs, your royal graces, 

Shower'd on me daily, have been more than could 

IMy ftudied purpoſes requite ; which went 

© Beyond all man's endeavours. My endeavours 

© Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, 

Vet, fil'd with my abilities: Mine own ends 

Have been mine ſo, that evermore they pointed 

To the good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 

The profit of the ſlate. For your great Graces 

1 Heap d upon me, poor un- deſerver, 1 


— 


| | 4 Can 
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* Can nothing render but allegiant thanks ; 

* My prayers to Heaven for you ; my loyalty, 

* Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 

Till death, that winter, kill it. 

* King. Frirly anſwer'd; 

A loyal ard obedient ſubject is 

* Thezein illuſtrated: The honour of it 

* Does pay the act of it, as i' the contrary 

* The foulneſs is the puniſhment. I preſume, 

That, as my hand has open'd bounty to you, 

My heart dropp'd love, my power rain'd honoyr, more 
On you, than any; ſo your hand and heart, | 

* Your brain, and every function of your power, 

Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, +» 

As 'twere in love's particular, be more 

To me, your friend, than any.? 
\ - i. | profeſs, | . 

That for your Highneſ;” good I ever labock'd, 

More than mine own ; that am, have, and will be,” 

Though all the world thould crack their duty to you, 3 

And throw it from their ſoul ;? though perils did | 

Abound, as thick as thought could make em, and ' * 

Appear in forms more horrid; yet my duty, 

As, doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, | 

Should the approach of this wild river break, | 

And ſtand unſhaken yours. | 

© King, Tis nobly ſpoken ;— 

Take notice, Lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 

For you have ſeen bim open't —Read o'er this; 

| [ Giving bim papers. 
x And, after, this: And then to b eaktait, with 

What appetite. you may. 

[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Vilſy; the Nubles 

thr.ng after him, whiſpering and ſmiling. 

Mol. What ſhould this mean? | | 
What ſudden anger's this * how have I reapt it ? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed li n 
Upon the daring huntſman that has gall'd him, | . 
Then makes him nothing. I muſt read this paper; 

I fear, the ſtory of his anger. — Tis ſo —— 

'Lh's paper has undone me: Fis the account 

Ox all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
| C3 For 


Wo 
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For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the Popedom, 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 

Fit for a foolito fall by! What croſs devil. 

Made me put this main fecret in the packet 

I ſent the King? Is there no way to cure this ? 

No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I kngw, "twill ſtir him ſtrongly 3 yet I know 

A way, if it take right, in ſpight of forture © 


Wi bring me off again. What's this—To the\Pope 2 


'Th: letter, as I live, with all the baſineſss 

L writ to his Holineſs. Nay, then fatewel ! ot 
1 have touch'd the highelt point of all my greatneſs; ' 
And, from that full meridian of my glory 

I haſte now. to my ſetting :—-I- ſhall fall) 

Like a bright exhalation imthe evening, 

And no man ſee me more. 


Re enter the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffelk, th; Earl of 
Sur rey, and the Lord Chamberlain... 
Nor. Hear the King's pleaſure, Cardinal; who com- 


mands you 
To render up the great ſeal preſently 


* Into our hauds; and to confine yourſelf 


To.Efher-houſe, my Lord of Wincheſter's, 
Till you hear further from his Highneſs. 

Wel. Stay. ä ) 
Where's your commiſſion, Lords ? Words cannct carry, 
Authority ſo mighty. . 

Sf. Who dare croſs em, ; 
Bearing the King's will. from his month expreſsly !. 

Mol. Pill IL find more than will, or woids to do. it 
(T mean, your malice) know, officious Lords, 

J dare, and mull deny it. Now Efeel 

Of what-coarſe metal ye are moulded, —Envy.. 

How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace, 

As if it ted ye? And ho fleck, and wanton, 

« Ye appear in every thing may bring-my ruin ? 

Follow your cnyious courſes, men of malice.;: 

« You have Chriſtian warrant for 'em, and, no doubt, 

© In time will find their fit rewards,” That ſeal, 

You wich ſuch a violence, the King, 
wr? gave me; 

de me enjoy it, with the place and honors, 

3 ; During 


* 
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; : CE 
During my life; and, to confirm his goodneſs, - 
Ty'd it by letters patent. Now, who'll take it? 
8 Sur The King that gave it. 
| Wol. It muit be himſelf then. 
Sur, Thowrt a proud traitor, Prieſt, 
Mol. Proud Lord, thou lieſt; N 
Within theſe forty hours Surrey durft better 
Have burnt that tongue, than faid fo, © | 
Sur, 'Thy ambition, 83 5 
Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land | f 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law. 
The heads of all thy brother Cardinals, r 
(Witn thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together,) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague on your policy! 
You ſent me deputy for Ireland, 
Far from his ſuccour, from the King; from all, 
That might have mercy on the fault, thou gav'ſt him; 
Whilſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, 
Abſolv'd him with an ax. 
Wil. This, and all elſe 
This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, 
] anſwer, is molt falſe- The Duke by law 
Found: his deſerts, * Hd innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end, | 
© His noble jury and foul canſe can witneſs.” 
If I lov'd many words, Lord, I ſhould tell you, © 
You have as little honeſty as honour'; 
That I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Foward the King, my ever royal maſter, | 
Dare mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, \ 
And all that love his follies. | 


dur. By my foul,” 1 0 
Your long coat, prieſt, protects you; thou ſnould & | 
feel | 1 


© My ſword i' the life-· blood of thee elſe '—My Lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this-arrogance ? 
And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, 
Farewel, nobility ; let his Grace $0 forward,. 
And dare us with his cap, like lars. 
Mol. All. goodneſs | 
Is: poiſon to thy ſtomach. 
Sur.. ve, that goodneſs 
| 3 


-” 
z 


36 . KING HENRY. VIE 


Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, 

| Into your own hands, Cardinal, by extortion ; 
=—_ . The goodneſs of your intercepted packets 

You writ to the Pope, againſt the King: Your goodneſs 
| vince you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. 
| My Lord of Norfolk,—* as you are truly noble, 
As you reſpect the common good, the ſtate 
* Of our deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, 
* Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen,” — 
{ # Produce the grand ſum of his fins, the articles 
| Collected from his life. —PI ſtartle you, 
Worſe than the ſzcring bell, when the brown wench 


; Lay kiſſing in your arms, Lord Cardinal. | 
| Mel. How much, methinks, I cculd deſpiſe this man, 


But that I am bound in charity againſt it! | 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my Lord, are in the King's hand : 
But, thus much, they are ſoul ones. 
Y ol. So much fairer, 
And ſpotieſs, ſhall mine innocence ar:ſe, 
When the King knows wy truth, 
Sur. This cannot ſave you: | 
J thank my mcmo:y, I yet remember 


Some of theſe articles, and out they ſhall. The F + 

Now, if you can bluſh, and cry guilty, Cardinal, 

You'll ſtew a little honeſty. ) N N 
ol. Speak on, Sir; | 

J dare your worſt objeftions. If I bluſh, M4 


It is to ſee a nobleman want manners. 
Sur. I'd rather want thoſe, than my head. Have at you. 
Firſt, that, withoùt the King's aſſent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legate; by which power 
You maim'd the juriſdiction of all biſhops, 
Me. Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or elſe 
To foreign Princes, Ego & Rex mevs 
Was ſill inſcrib'd; in which you brought the Kiag 5 Y 
To be your fervant. 
Sf. Then, that, without the know'edge 
Either of King or council, when you;went 
_ © Ambaſſadorao the Emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great ſeal, 
Sur. Lem. You ſent a large commiſſion 
: To Gregory de Caſſalis, to conciude, 
$ * Wthout the King's will, or the Rate's allowance, 
1 A league between his Highneſs and Ferrara.“ 
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S. That out of mere ambition, you have made 


Your holy hat to be ſtampt on the King's coin, Fs 
Sur. Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance, | 


(By what means got, I leave to your own conſcience): 
To furnith Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities; to the mere undoing 
»Of all the kingdom.“ Many more there are; 
Which, ſince they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. | 
Cham. O, my Lord, * 
Preſs not a falling man too far; tis virtue: 
His faults lie open to the laws; let them, 
Not you, cbrrect him. My heart weeps to ſee him 
So little of his great ſelf, 
Sar, I forgive him. 
S Lord Cardingl, the King's further pleaſure is, 
* Becauſe all. thoſe things, you have done of late, 
By your power legatine within this kingdom, 
«© Fall in the compaſs of a Pramunire,—- | 
That therefore ſuch a writ be ſu'd againſt you, 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
© Chattels, and whatſoever, and to be $424 
Out of the King's protection: — This is my charge. 
Nor- And ſo we'll leave you to your meditations © 
How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer, 
About the giving back the great ſeal to-us, 
The King ſhall know it, and, no doubt, ſhall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinal, 


[Exennt all but Wolſey, 


Wal. * Sogarewel to the lit le good you bear me.” 
Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatneſs! 
This is the ſtate of man; To-day-he-puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow: bloſſoms, 
And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him: 
The third day, comes a froſt, a killing froſt; 
And—when he thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely 
His greatneſs is a ripening,—nips his root, 

And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on bladders, 
Theſe many ſummers in a ſea of glory; 155 
But far beyond my depth: My high-blowu pride 
At length broke under me; and now has left me, 
Weary, and old with 52 to the mercy 
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Of a rude ſtream, that muſt ſor ever hide me. 


Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate Yes: NN 
I feel my 3 open'd. Oh, how wretched - | 
Is that poor man, that hangs on Princes favours y 

© There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, 

© That ſweet aſpe&-of Princes, and our ruin, 

© More pangs and fears than wars or women have; 
And, when he falls,: he falls like Lucifer; 

Never to hope again. | 


Enter- Crenruell, pag 2 


Why, how now, Cromwell! 
Crom. I have no power to {| Sir. 
Wol. What, amaz'd 
At my misfortunes ? Cam thy ſpirit wonder, 
A. great man ſhould decline? Nay, an you weep; 
I am fallen indeed. 
Crom. How does your Grace? 
Vol. Why, well; 


Never ſo truly pappy, my good 3 


I know myſelf now; and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 
A ſtill and quiet conſcience. The King has cur'd me, 


II humbly thank bis Grace; and, from theſe ſhoulders, 


Theſe ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would fink: a navy, too much honour. CH 


1 tis a burden, Cromwell, tis a burden, 


Too heavy for man that hopes for Heaven.“ | 
. [ am; glad your Gace has made that right uſe « of 


Mol. f hope L have, Tam able now, . methink*,. 


{Out of a fortitude of foul I feel) 1 


To endure more miſeries, and greater far, 
Than my weak-kearted.enemies dare offer. 


What news abroad ? 


Crom. The heavieſt, and the worſt, . 
Is your diſples ſare witk the King. 
Mol. God bleſs him! | 
Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is choſem 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 
Wel. That's ſomewhat ſadden :—— 
But he's a learned man. May he continue 
W in his Highneſs” n and do jullice 


For 


4 


. IN RE . 
. For truth's ſake and his conſcience; that his bones, 
When he has rug bis courſe, and ſleeps in bleſſings, 
May have a tomb of orphans” tears wept on them I 
What more? - 4 
Cron. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 
InftalPd Lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury. | 
Mol. That's news, indeed. | 
Crom. Laſt, that the Lady Anne, 
Whom the King hath-in ſecrecy long married, 
This day. was view'd in open, as his Queen, 
Going to chapel and the voice is now 
| oe about her coronation. . br 
Mol. There was the weight. that pulPd me down: O 
Cromwell, 8 . | 
The King has gone beyond me; all my. glories: 
In that one woman TI have loſt for ever, 
© No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth mine honours,. 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited | a 
Upon my ſmiles, Go, ' get thee from me Cromwell; 
I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now - 
To be thy lord and maſter. * Seek the King; | 
That ſun, I pray, may never-ſet ! I have told him 
6. What, and how true thou art: He will advance thee: 
Some little memory of me will ſtir him, 
© I know his noble nature,, not to let 5 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 
For thine own future ſafety.” 
Crom. O my Lord, 
Muſt I. then leave you? Muſt I needs forego 
80 good, ſo noble, and fo true a maſter; 
Bear witneſs, . all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his Lord. 
The King ſhall have my ſervice; but my prayers " 
For ever, and for ever, hall be yours, | 
Vol. Cromwell, 1 did not think to ſhed a tear 
In all my miſeries ; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Oat of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman. 
Let's dry our eyes: And thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
And,—whent Lam forgotten, as I ſhall be; 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
J Of me ve muſt be heard a ſay, I taught thee, 
| Sa , that once trod the ways of glory, ' 
** / C6 JO pony © And. 
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And A all the depths and ſhoals of honour,— 


Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in; „ 

A fure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it.” 

Mark but my ſall, and that which ruin'd me. 

Cromwell, 1 charge thee, fling away ambition; 

By that fin fell the Angels ; how can man then, 

The image of his Maker, hope to win by't 77© _.. - 

Love hyfelf lait ; cheriſh thoſe hearts, that hate thee 3. 

Corruption wins not more than honeſty.” 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To ſilence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not. 

Let all the ends, thou aim ſt at, be thy country's, 

Thy God's, and truth's; 3 then if thou fall'ſt, O — 

well, 

Thou fall & a bleſſed martyr. Serve the King 3 

And, —Pr' ythee, lead me in: 

There, take an inventory of all I have, 

To the laſt penny; tis the King's. My robe; 

And my integrity to Heaven, is all 

] dare now call my own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Had ] but ferv'd my God with half the zeal. 

I ſezv'd my King, he would not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom. Good. Sir, have patience. 

Vol. Sol have. Farewei 2 f 
The hopes of court! my * in Heay'n do dell.“ 

; [Excunt, 

—— — — — 

ACT IV. Scenr, 4 Sireet in M ſtmiaſor. 


Enter two Gent: min, meeting one another. 


I * Guat. OU'RE well met once again. 
* 24 Gent. So are pov 
* 1/4 Git You come to take your ſtand here, and be- 
* bold 
The Lady Anne paſs from her coronation? 
* 24 Gent, Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encounter, 
; The Duke of Buckingbam came from his trial. 
1% Gent. 'Tis very true. But that time offer d ſorrow x 
8 This, general joy. 
* 24 Cent. *Tis well: The citizens, 
] am ſure, have flicwa at full their loyal minds; 
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/ 6 As, let em have their rights, they are ever forward 
In celebration of this day with ſhews, - N 
6 Pageants, and fights of honour. 
* 1/} Gent. Never greater, 
Nor, I'il aſſure you, better taken, Sir. 
* 24 Gent, May I be yy" to.alk. what that contains, 
8 That paper in your hand 
* 1/ Gent. Yes, tis the Ya 
6 * Of thoſe that claim their offices this day, 
cuſtom. of the coronation. 
7 e Duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and claims, 
e 7 o be High Steward; next, the Duke of Norfolk, 
„ To be Earl Marſhal :. Von may read the reſt. 
| * 24 Gent. I thank you, Sir; had I not known thbſe 
'« cuſtoms, 
« I ſhould have been beholden to your paper. 
* But, I b:zſeech you, what's become of Catherine, 
F * The Princeſs-Dowager? How goes her buſineſs ? 
* 1/ Gent: That I can tell you too. The Archbiſhop 
| * Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
learned and reverend Fathers of his order, k 
Held a late court at Dunſtable, fix miles 
Ce From Ampikilt where the Princefs lay; to whick 
She oft was cited by them, but appear'd. not: 
« And, to be ſhort, for not appearance, and 
The King's late ſcruple, by the main afſent. . 
Of all theſe learned men ſhe was divore'd, 
And the late marriage made of none effect: 
« Sinee which, ſhe was removed to Kimbokon, | 4 
Where ſhe remains now ſick. | 
; 
| 


24 Gent, Alas, good Lady. 
I The trumpets found = Stand clo, the Queen is coming.” 1 


'Pbe Proceſſion from the Abbey at the C 
Td Bika? * rere 


24 Gent. A royal train, believe me. Theſe Þ kno 
a W s that, who bears the ſcepter? We \ 
oe. p. Dorſet: 1 
And that the Earl of Surrey, with the rod. 


24 Gent. A bold brave entleman. That FEE? 
The Duke of Suffolk. | * 


* 1/ Gent. *Tis the fame: High Steward. 
2d Gent, Aud that my Lord of Nor folk. 
W Gent. Yes. l | 06 
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© 2 Gent. Heaven bleſs thee! coking on the Ode. 
« Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face ever look'd oh wwe 
Sir, as I have a foul, fhe is an angel: Sh, 
Our King has all che Indies in his arms, | 
„And more, and richer; when he Krains that Lady: - 
I cannot * his conſciencte. 

1% Gent. They, that bear | 
The cloth of honour over ber, are four Barons 
of the Cinque- ports. 

© 24 Gent, Phoſe men are happy; ſo are all, are near 

c . 
I take ir, ſhe that carries up the train, x 
1 ahat old noble Eady, Dutcheſs of Norfolle. 
« 1f Gent. It is; and all the reſt are Counteſſes.. 
24 Gent: Their caronets ſuy ſo. Theſe are On, in 


dee; 
And ſometimes, falling ones. 
«1/ Gent. No more of that. (eri elbe | 
2 nee ene Ae 


God ſive you, Sir! Where have you been broiting > p 
6. 34 Goes Among the croud i“ the Abbey; where a- 
i finger 
Could. not be wedg'd in more: I am ſtifled,, | 
„With the m#te rankneſs pf their joy. x 
24 Gent, You ſaw the hb oh 
34 Gent. That IL. did. 
1% Gent, How was it? 
« 34 Gent. Well worth the ſeeing. | 
24 Gent, Good Sir, ſpeak it to us: 
© 34 Ge 5 well as I am able. The rich PONY 
« Of Lords,/a .adies, having brought the Queen. 
Toa a prepar'd place in the Choir, tell off 
A diſtange from her; while her Grace ſat down. pp 
Fo ref} a while, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 
In a rich chair of ſtate; oppoſing. freely 
The beauty of her E to the people: 
(Believe me, dir, ſhe is the ooodlieſt eſt woman,. 


That ever lay by man). which when the hiv ; 
Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe 
As the ſhrouds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt,, _ 
« As loud, atid to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks, 
« (Doublcts, 1 2 flew up ;, and had their faces 

"0 „Been 
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"Been looſe, this day they had · been loſt; Such. joy 

© I never faw before. Great-belly'd women, 

That had not half a week to go; like 1ams 

In the old time ↄf war, would ſhake the preſs, 

And make em reel before em. No man living” 

Could ſay, This.is my wife there; all. were woven. 

© So ſtrangely in one piece. | 
* 24 Gent, But, pray, what follow'd ? | $44 + 
© 34 Gent. At leng h her Grace roſe, and with modeſt 

* paces: rom 7 L. 

Came 8 the altar, where ſhe kneel'd; and, ſaint-like, 

Caſt her fair eyes to Heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 

Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people: 

When, by the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 

She had all the 2 of a Queen; 

& As holy oil, Edward Confeſſor's crown, 

The rod, and bird and. peace, and all ſuch emblem 

Laid . nobly on her: Which per form'd, the choir, 

« With all the choicet muſic of the kingdom, 

Together ſung 77 Deum. So ſhe parted, 

0 Aud-wich the ſame full:ſtate pac'd back agaln-- 

To York-Place, where the feaſt is held. Ns. 
© 1/} Gent, You-mult no more call it Vork-Place; that's 


aſt. 
For fc the Cardinal fell, that title's loſt ;; 
© Tis now-the King's, and call'd Whitehall. 
34 Gent, Lknowit; * 
But ' tis ſo lately alter'd, that the old name 
Ils freſh about me. Ys { |. 
© 24 Gen. What two reverend Biſhops | _ Fa 
Were thoſe that went on each fide of the Queen 2 
« 3d Gent. Stokefly and Gardiner; the one, of Win 
0 cheſter, | +. ; 1 
Newly preferr'd from the King's Secretary) 
„The other, London. 
«24 Gent, He of Wincheſter | 
Is held no great good lover of the Archbiſhop, 
The virtuous Cranmer. | 
© 3d Gent, All the land knows that: | 
However, yet there's no great breach; when't comes, 
* Cranmer will finda friend will not ſhrink from him. 
24 Gent, Who may that be, I pray you? rn 
3d Gen /. Thomas Cromwell; 


* 


r 
— 
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: 
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A man 


* 
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7 « A man in much eſteem with the King, and, truly; 
«A worthy friend. The King has made him 
« Maſter o' the jewel-houſe, 
And one, already, of the Privy Council. 
* 24 Gent. He will deſerve more; 
34 Gent. Yes, without all doubt. | 
Come, Gentlemen, you ſhall go my way, which — 
« Is to the Court, and there ſhall be my gueſts ; 
Something I can command. As + walk thither, 
„'I tell ye more. & 
6 * Lou may command us, Sir. [Exeunt,” 


SCENE, Linbollon. | 
Catherine Dowager diſcovered ih, attended by Cromwell, 


and Patience, ber Woman. 


Crom. How does your Grace? 

Cath, O Cromwell, fick to death: 
My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the eart, 
Willing to leave heir burden. Reach a chair j—— 
© So, Now, methinks, I feel a little eaſe.” Sitting downs. 

Didſt thou not tell me, Cromwell, as thou led'i me, | 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolſey, 
Was dead? 

Cram. Ves, Madam; but I think your Grace, 

Out of the pain you. ſuffer d. gave no ear to?t, ! 

Cath.. Prythee, good Cromwelh, tell me how he died: 
If well, he 1 fore me, happily, 

For my Rn | 

Crom. Well, the voice goes, Madam. „5 
For after the ſtout Earl 4 — 
Arreſted him at Tork, and brought him . 

(As a man ſorely tainted) to his 8 | 
He fell fick ſuddenly, and grew fo al, 
He could not fit his mule: 

Cath. Alas, poor man! * 

Crom. At laſt, with eaſy roads, he came to Leiceſter ; R 
Lodg'd in the Abbey; 3 where the reverend Abbot, 0 
With all his Convent, honourably receiv'd him; 3 | 
To whom he gave theſe words: O father Abbot, 

An old man, broken with the forms of flatt,. 
Is come do lay his weary bones among ye; 


Give him a litile earth for chatity i 
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So went to bed, where eagerly his ſickneſs. © 
Purſued him ſtill ;, and, three nights after this, 
- About the hour of eight, (which he himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, 
Contiaual meditations, tears, and ſorrows, 
He gave his honours to the world again, 

His ble ſſed part to Heaven, and ſlept in peace. 

Cath. So may he reſt; his faults lie gently on him! 
Vet thus far, Cromwell, give me leave to ſpeak him, 
And yet with charity; — He was a man | 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking. | 
Himſelf with Princes; © one, that by Asien 
Tied all the kingdom. Simony was fair play; 

* His own opinion was his law. I the preſence 

He would ſay untruths; and be ever double 

Both in his words and meaning. He was never, 

But where he meant to ruin, pitiful,” 550 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty; - 
But his performance, as he now! is, , nothing. . 
Ot his own body he was ill, and gave s — 
The clergy ill example. | 

Crom. Noble Madam, 

Mens? evit manners live in braſs ; their virtues ; 

We write in water. May it pleaſe your Highneſs _ 

To hear me ſpeak his good now? EY 
Cath, Yes, good Cromwell: 8 

I were malicious elſe. | | 

Crom. This Cardinal, 20 
Though from an humble ſtock, undoubtedly, _ 
Was faſhion'd to much honour. From his cradle, 

He was a ſcholar, and a ripe, and good one; 5 
Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading ; \ 
Lofty, and ſour, to them that lov'd him not; 1 
But, to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſummer. 
And though he were unſatisſied in getting, | | 
(Which was a fin) yet in beſtowing, Madam, 

He was moſt princely > Ever witneſs for him 

Thoſe twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, | 
Ipſwich and Oxſord ! one of which fell with him,. . 
Unuilling to out-live the good he did it; PCD | 
* The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 
So excellent in art, and ſtill ſo riſing, : 
That Chriſtendom ſhall evcr ſpeak his virtue.“ "| ; 
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His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him: 
For then, and not till then, he'felt himſelf, 


And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 
And, to add greater honours to his age © 
Than man could give him, he died fearing God. 
Cath. After my death I wiſh no other herald, 
No other ſpeaker of my living Actions, 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But ſuch an honeit chtonicler as Cromwell! 
Whom I moſt hated living, thou haſt made me, 
With thy religious truth, and modeſty, | 
Now in his aſhes honour: Peace be with him » 

— Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower: 
E have not long to trouble thee.” Good Cromwell, 
Cauſe the muſicians play me that ſd note, 

I nam'd my knell; Whilſt I'fit meditating 

In that celeſtial harmony I go to 


Om. She is aſleep. Good wench, let's fit down quiet, 
For fear we wake her: —Softly, gentle Patience. 


* The wiffon. Enter ſolemnly tripping one after azcther, fix 
* per/onapes, Cad in white robes, wearing on their beads 
* zarlunds of bays,, and golden witards on their: faces 5: 
* branches bf bays, or palm, in their bands... T hey firſt cen- 
* pee unto ber, then dants; and, at certain changes, the 

Het two hold a ſpare garland over. her Bead; at which, 
* the other. four make reverend courigſies; then the two 
* that held the garland, Weliver the ſame to the other next 
* t2p0,' who ob/erve the ſame order in their. changes, and? 
* holding the garland over her bra; which done, they de- 
Ai ver the ſame-garland to the laſt ib, ' wwho likeaije uh» 
* ſerve the ſame grader; at which, (&s it auere by injpira- 


© tion) . ſhe makes, in her ſleef,. ſigns of rejoicing, and 


* baldeth up ber Hands to. Heaven; and jo in their dancing 
vaniſh, carrying the garland with them. T he muſic con- 


© tinues,? 


Cath, Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye all gone 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye? \ 
Crom. Madam, we are here, | 
Cath, It is not you I call for: 
Saw ye none enter ſince I ſlept? 
Crom None, Madam. 
| Cath.. 


Sad and folemn muſic... 


1 .D4f vas 
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Carb. No ? Saw you not even now a bleſſed troop 
Invite me. to a banquet; whoſe bright faces 
Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſan ? - | - 
They promis'd me eternal happineſs, 
And brought me garlands, Cromwell, which E feel 
Jam not worthy,y et ro wear: I ſhall 


_ * Affuredly.? 


Cron. I am molt j J0% ful, Madam, ſuch good dreams. 
Poſſeſs your fancy. 

* Cath, Bid the muſic leave, 
© 'They are harſh and heavy to me. | 2 ceaſtt. 

Pat. Do you note, | 
How much her Grace is alter'd on the ſudden ? 
„Ho long her face is drawn? How pale the looks, 
And of an earthy cold? Mark her eyes. 

Crom. She is going, wench. Pray, pray. 

© Pat, Heaven comfort her!“ | 


Enter-a Maſenger. 


” 7 Aw i like your Grace, 
Cath. You are a ſawcy fellow; 
Deſerve we no more reverence ? 
Crom. You are to blame, 
Knowin 8 ſhe will not loſe her wonted preatneſs, 
o rude behaviour. Go to, knęel. 0 
A/. aden [ humbly do intreat: Joo Hlighaek 
pardon ; 
My haſte made me anmannerly. © There is laying 
A gentleman, ſent fiom-the King, to ſze you. | 
Cath. Admithim entrance, Cromwell; but this fellow 
Let me ner ſee again, 


Re-enter Cromwell, with Lord Capucius. 


If my ſight fail not, 
vou ihould be Lord: Ambaſſador from the Emperor, 
My royal nephew. and your name Capucias, 

Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 

Cath, O my Lord, 
The times, and titles, are-now alter'd ner 
With me, ſince fiat you knew me. But [ pray you. + 
What is your pleaſure _ me? | 

Cap. Noble Lady, 
Et, mine. own. ſervice to your Grace; the unn, | 


\ 


[Exit Crom. and Me. 


The 


f 
1 
| | 
/ 
| 
| 
, 
fl 
[3x 


- 
” ger ogy = ung tt Is a 7 
* 8 — - 
* E ; © 4 * _s " = > : 8 


63 KING HENRY VL. 


The King's requeſt that I would viſit you 7 * 
Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations, =” 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort, 

Cath O my good Lord, that comfort comes too late; 
' Tis like a pardon after execution: 

That gentle phyſick, given in time, had cur'd me; 
But now I am paſt all comforts here, but prayers, 
How does his t{ighneſs ? EY” 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Cath. So may he ever do! and ever flouriſn, 
When I ſhall! dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Baniſh'd the kingdom — Patience, 1s that letter, 

I caugd you write, yet ſent away? 

Pat. No, Madam. 6 | 

Cath. Sir, 1 muſt humbly pray you te deliver 
This to my Lord the King. | 

Cap. Moſt willing, Madam. 

Cath.. In which I have commended to his goodneſs 
The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter: 
The dews of Heaven fall thick in bleſſings on her! — 
Beſeeching him, to give her virtuous breeding; 

* (She is young, ad of a noble modeſt nature; 
hope ſhe, will deſerve well)“ and alittle 

To love her for her mather's ſake, that lov'd him, 
Heaven knows how dearly. - My next poor petition 
Is, that h's noble Grace would have ſome pity 

Upon my wretched women, that ſo long 

Have follow*d both my fortunes faithfully : 

© Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 7 
(And now I ſhould not not lie) but will deſerre, , 

* For virtue, and true beauty of the ſoul, 

For houeſty, and decent carriage, 

A right good huſband ; let him be a noble; 
And, ſure, thoſe men are happy, that ſhall have em.“ 
The laſt is for my men ;—they are the pooreſt, 

But poverty could never draw em from me ;j— 
That they may have their wages duly paid em, 
© And ſomething over to remember me by. 

If Heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer life 


Aud able mean*, we had not parted thus,” 


Theſe are the whole contents :—And, good my lord, 
By that you love the deareſt in this, world, 
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As you wiſh Chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, . 
Stand theſe poor people's friend, and args the * 
Fo do me this laſt right. 
Lap. By Heaven, Iwill; FLA 
Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man? 
Cath. I thank you, honeſt Lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his Highneſs : 
Say, his long trouble now is paſſin 
Out of this world. Tell him in death I bleſ . 
For fo I will, Mine eyes grow dim. —Farewel, 
My Lord —— Ccomwell, farewel, Nay, Patience, 
You muſt not leave me yet. I muſt to bed: 
Call in more women. When I am dead, "good: wench, 
t me be us'd with honour; ſtrew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
I was a chaſte wife to my grave: Embalm me, | 
Then lay me forzh:'—Although unqueen'd, inter like 
 A-Queen, and pay reſpect to that which I have been. 
I can no more.“ . "ve Catherine, 


* 
— 


—— 


Ar v. getz, before the . 


Euler Gardiner Rißep I incheſler, a Page with a 
C Ti arch po re met by Sir Thomas Lovell. | 


k Canis, T's ode o'clock, boy, is't not? 
Bey. It hath ſtruck. 
Gard. Theſe ſhout] be hours for necefities, _ 
Not for delights ; times, to repair our nature 
With comforting repoſe, and not for us | 
*To waſte 125 times. — Good hour of night, Sir Tho- 
* mas 
* Whither ſo late? ' 
++ Low. Came you from the King, my Lord ? 
© Gard, I did, Sir Thomas ; and left him at Primero 
With the Duke of Suffolk. 
 ©* Low. I muſt to him too, 
* Before he go to bed. Il take my leave. 
* Gard, Not yet, Sir by homas Lovell. What's the 
matter? 
It ſeems you are in haſte: An if there be 
No great offence belongs to?t, ME your fiend ao 
Some 
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Some touch of your late buſineſs. I that walk, 
* (As they fay, Tpints do) at midnight, have 
© In them a wilder nature, than the buſineſs a 
That ſeeks diſpatch by day. 

* Lov. My Lord, I love you; 
And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear 
Much —— than this work. The Queen's in u 

8 our, 

They ſay, in great extremity ; and ſear'd 
+ She'll with the labour end. 

Gard. The fruit ſhe goes with 
< I pray for heartily ; that it may find 
© Good time, and live: But for the ſtock, Sir Thomas, 
« I with it grubb'd up now. 

© Low, Methinks, I could 
Cry the amen; and yet my conſcience ſays, 
* "She's a good — "oapy ſweet Lady, does 

es. 


Deſerve our better 
Gard. But, Sir, Sir——— 5 
© Hear me, Sir Thomas: You are a Gentleman 
Of mine own way; I know you wiſe, religious; 
And, let me tell you; it will ne'er be well. 

« Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovell, take't of me, 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and the, - 
Sleep in their graves. 

© Lov, Now, Sir, you ſpeak of two 
The moſt remark'd i the kingJom. As for Cromwell. 
© Beſide that of the jewel-houſe, he's made maſter 
O the rolls, and the ling s Secretary; further, Sir, 
Stands in the gap and trade of more preferments, _ 
With which the time will load him. The Archbiſhop 
© Is the King's hand, and tongue; and who dare ſpeak 
One H ate: againſt him ? | 
© Gard. Yes, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare; and I myſelf have ventur'd 
To ſpeak my mind of him. Arid, indeed, this day, 
« Sir, (I may tell it you) I think, I have 
* Incens'd the Lords o' the council, that he is, 
(For ſo I kaow he is, they know he is) 
A moſt arch heretic, a peſtilence 
0 That does infe& the land: With which they moy? 
Have broken with the King; who hath fo far 
Given ear to our complaint, (of his great grace F 

; « An 
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And princely care; foreſeeing thoſe fell miſchiefs 


Our reaſons laid before him) he hath commanded, 
* To-morrow morning to the council-board 


< He be convented. He's a rank weed, Sir Thomas, | 


And we muſt root him out. From your affairs 
« I binder you too long: Good night, Sir Thomas. 


© [ Exeunt Gardiner and Page. 
© Lov. Many good gat my Lord 1 reſt your 2. 
C 6 vant, To Exit. 


The King and the Duke of Suffolk diſcovered at Play. 
King. Charles, I will play no more to-night; 


My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 


Suf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 
Xing. But little, Charles; 


Nor ſhall not, when wy fancy's on my play. | 


Enter Lovell, 


hw Lovell, Goin the Queen what is the news 2 
Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman | 
I ſent your meſſage; who return'd her thanks | 
In the greateſt humbleneſs, and begg'd your Highneſs 
Moft heartily to pray for her. 
King, W 4 ſay' ſt thou? ha! 
Jo 8 for her I what is ſhe crying out? | 
Lov. —_ her woman ; und chat ber ſufferande 
made n 
< Almoſt each pang a death.“ 
_ Alas, good Lady 
God ſafely quit her of her varies and 


Wü gentle travel, to the gladding of 
Your Highneſs with an heir! 


King. 'Tis midnight,” Charles ; 
Pr'ythee, to bed; and in thy prayers remember 


The eſtate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone; 
For I muſt think of that, which ng 44 
Would not be friendly to. | 


Sof. I wiſh-your Highneſs 


A quiet night, and my good Miſtreſs will 
Remember in my;prayers. 


| King, Charles, good pight. | LE Salt. 


Emer 


, 
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Enter Sir Aut bony Dam. Fig 


Well, Sir, what follows? 
Denny. Sir, I have brought my Lord the Archbiliop, 

As you commanded me. 
King. Ha! Canterb "vw | 
Denny. Ay, my good Lord. 
King. Tis true— Where is he, Denny ? | MET 
Denny. He attends your Highneſs' pleaſure, 
King. Bring him to us. [ Exit Denny. 
Low. This is about that, which the Ta ſpake ; 

] am happily come hither, | 14. > 


"Re-enter Denny avith Cranmer. 


King. Avoid the gallery. Lowell Gamikh to fla 
Ha — have faid—Be gone. . e. 
What !— [ Exeunt Lowell and Denny. 
Cran, I am fearful. Where fore frowns he thus ? 
Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. | 
King. How now, my lord? You do Any Rows, 
Wherefore 1 ſent for you. 
Cran. [ Kneeling.] It is my duty 
To attend your Highneſs” pleaſure. 
King. Pray you, ariſe, - 
My good and gracious Lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together; 
I have r to tell you. Come, come, give me your 
an \ 
Ah, my good Lord, I grieve at what I 
And am right ſorry to repeat wh ſollows. 
I have, and moſt unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my Lord, 
Grievous complaints of you; which, being conſider'd, 
Have mov'd us and our council, chat you ſhall 
This morning come before us; where, I know, 
* You cannot with ſuch freedom purge yourſelf, 
© But that, till further trial, in thoſe charges 
* Which will require your anſwer,” you muſt take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented. 
To make your houſe our Tower. You a ö of us, 
| It fits we tlius proceed, or elſe ho witneſs 
; Would come againſt you. 
| Cras. [ Kneeling.) 1 n thank your Highneſs; A 
An 
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And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt thoroughly to be winnow d, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder: For, I know, | 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongues 
Than I myſelf; poor man.“ 
King. Stand up, good Canterbury; 
Thy truth, and thy integrity, is rooted | 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy hand, ſtand up:; | 
r let's walk. [Cranmer.ri/es.]- Now, by my holy 
ame, ' | Loa 41 | 
What manner of man are you? My Lord, I look'd, 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I Gould have ta'en ſome pains to bring together 
Yourſelf and your accuſers; and to have heard you 
Without indurance, further. - 
Cran. Moſt dread liege, .. + + | 
The good I ſtand on is my truth, and honeſty ; 
If they ſhall fail, I with mine enemies | 
Will triumph o'er my perſon, * which. I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues vacant.  I'fear nothing 
Which can be ſaid againſt me: -- *. 
* King. Know you not *% 


1 


How your ſtate ſtands i the world, with the whole world? 


< Your foes are many, and not ſmall; their practices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion: And not ever 
The juſtice and the truth o' the queſtian carries 
TFThe due oꝰ the verdi& with it. At what caſe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves 4s corrupt 
To ſwear againſt you if Such things have been done. 
© You are potently oppos'd ; and with a malice 
Of as great ſize. Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witneſs, than your maſter, 
* Whoſe miniſter you are, while here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to, 
* You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 
And woo your own deſtruction. ' | | 
Crans. God and your Majeſty 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me! | 
King. Be of good cheer; + | 
They ſhall no more prevail, than we give way to. 
Keep comfort to you; and this morning ſee 
You do appear before them el It they al chance, 
. Sa | In 


\ 


3 
4 
. : 
* 
4 

* 


q 

1 4 
N 
U 
rn 
1 


— 


- 
„ 


7 


4 9 
70 XING HENRY vm. 


In charging you with matters, to commit you, | 
The perſuaſions to the contrary 
Fail not to uſe; © and with what vehemency | 
© The occafion ſhall inſtruct you.“ If intreaties C 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 1 { 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us f 
There make 28 them. Look, the good man 
| wee | | 
' > He's r « on mine honour. * God's bleſt mother! 12 
I (wear, he is true-hearted; and a ſoul | 
y None better in my kingdom. — Get you gone, 
N And do as I have bid you— He has ſtrangled 
His language in his tears, [Exit Cranmer. 


Enter an old Lady. 


Gen. {#/ithin.] Come back; what mean'you? 
Lady. I'll not come back; the tidings that I bring 
ke, Sake my boldneſs manners.—Now goo 4 1 
5 'er thy royal head, and ſhade thy pe! 
nder their bleſſed wings l?! 


— 
* 


Now, by thy looks 
1 — oy r, Is the Queen geliverd ? | 
Say, ay; and ef a bey. 

Lady. Ay, ay, my liege; * 
And 2 a lovely boy: The God of Heaven 
Both now and ever bleſs her! — tis a girl, 
Promiſes boys hereafter, I 6 * UI Queen 


Deſires your viſitation, and ” 
Acquainted with this Ave ; *ris as like you, 
1 As cherry is to cherry. , * 
King. Lovell, — 
Enter Lovell. 
Lov. Sir. 
ing. Give her an hundred marks. IH to the Queen. 
2 [Exrt King. 
Wa An hundred marks! bythis light, PII have more, 
An ordinary groom is for ſuch payment. 


I will have more, or ſcold-it out of him; 
Said I for this, the girl was like him? Pl 
Have more, or elſe unſay't. Now, while 'tis hot, 
* TU put it to the iſſue. {Exeunt Lady and Lovell. 


SCENE. 
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s EN E, before the Council-Chamber. 


Enter Cranmer. 


Cran. 1 hope, i am not too late; and yet the Gentle- 
„ man, 
That was ſent to me from the cooncit, pray'd me 
To make great haſte. All faſt ! what means this ?—hoa.! 
Who waits there? — 


Enter Door- Keeper WS 9 


Sure, you know me? 
D. Keep. Yes, my Lord, 
But yet l cannot help you. 


Cran, Why ? 

D. Keep. Your Grace muſt yyait, till you be cal 'd 4 
Enter r Butts. 

Cran. 80o.— 


/ - Butts. This is a piece of 5 IT am glad, 
I came this way ſo happily. The King | 
Shall underſtand it preſently, (Exit Butts. 

Cran. [ Afide.] Tis Butts, | 

The King's phyſician :—As he paſt along, 

How — le caſt his eyes upon me 

Pray Heaven wo ſound not my diſgrace ! For. certain, 

This is of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate me, 

(God turn their hearts! I never ſought their malice) 

To quench mine honour: They would ſhame to make 

me 

Wait elſe at door, a fellow - counſellor, 

Among boys, grooms, and lackeys ] But their pleaſures: — 
Muſt be ſulfill'd, and J attend with patience. | 


Enter the King. and Butts, at a Window above. 


Butts. III ſhew your Grace the ſtrangeſt fight,— 
King. What's that, Butts ? 
Buts. I think, your Highneſs ſaw this many a . 
* . Body o' me, where is it ? 

— There, my Lord. 
The high promotion of his Grace of Canterbury, 
Who holds his ſtate at door mongſt nnn * 
Pages, and foot- boys. | 

D. 2. Rings 
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King. Ha! 'tis he, indeed: 
Is this the honour they do one another? 
"Tis well, there's one above em yet. I had thought, 
* They had parted ſo much honeſty among 'em, 
© (At leaſt, _ manners) as not thus to ſuffer 
A man of his place, and ſo near our favour, 
To dance attendance on their Lordſhips? leaſures, 
And at the door too, like a poſt with packets.“ 
By Holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 6 
Let *em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe; 
We all hear more anon.— | , [Excunt. 


SCENE, the Council-chamber. 


' The Lord Chancellor, at the upper End of the Table on the 
left Hand; a Seat being left void above him, as for the 

| Archbiſhop of Canterbury. Dake of Suffolk, Dult of 
Norfolk, Surrey „ Lord Chamberlain, and Gardiner, ſeat 
themſelves in Order on each Side, eons at the lower 
End, as Secretary. _ | 


Chan. Speak to the buſi neſs, Mr, Secretary. 
Why are we met in council? 
Crom. Pleaſe your Honours, 
The cauſe concerns his Grace of Canterbury... 
Gard, Has he had knowledge of it? 
Crom. Yes. + ; 
Nor. Who waits there? = 
D. Keep.” Without, wy noble Lords “ 
Gard. Ves. 
D. Keep. My Lord Archbiſhop ; 
And has done half an hour, to know your pleaſures. 
. - Chan, Let him come in. 
D. Keep. Your Grace may enter now. : 
[Cranmer approaches the Council. table. 
. 40 My good Lord Archbiſhop, I am very ſorry 
fit here at * preſent, and behold 
That chair ſtañd empty: But we are all men 
In our 6wn natures frail, and eapable 
Of our fleſh, few are angels: Out of which frailty 
And want of wiſdom, you, that beſt ſhould teach us, 
Have miſdemean'd yourſelf, and not a little; 
Toward the King firſt, then his laws, in filling | 
I whole realm, by your * and 238 any 
(For 


) 
/ 


— 


— 
Te 
—— 


— 


KING HENRY VIII. 


{For ſo we are inform'd) with new opinions 
Divers, and dangerous, which are hereſies, 
And, not reform'd,. may prove pernicious. 
Gard. Which reformation maſt be ſadden too, 
My noble Lards :- For thoſe, that tame wild horſ:s, 
Pace *em not\in'their hands to make em gentle; 
But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur em 
Till they obey. the manage. If we ſuffer, | 
(Out of our eaſineſs, and childiſh pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious fickneſs,. 
Farewell all phyſic: And what follows then? 
Commotions,. uproars,. with a general taint | 
Of the whole ſtate: As of late days our neighbours 
The upper Germany, can dearly witneſs, | 
Vet freſhly pitied in our memories. | | 
Cran, My good Lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs. | 
Both of my life and office, I have labour d, 2 
And with no little ſtnudy,, that my teaching, 
And the ſtrong courſe of my authority, 
_—_— one way, and ſafely ; and the end 
«Was ever, to do well: Nor is there living 
*: (I ſpeak- it with a ſingle heart, my Lords) 
„A man that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt, 
Both in his private conſcience, and his place, 

{ Defacers of the public peace, than I do.” 
Pray Heaven, the King may never find a heart 
With leſs allegiance in it! Men, that make 

Envy, and crooked malice, . nouriſhment, 
«-Dare bite the beſt. I do beſeech your Lordſhips,. 
That, in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers, 
Be what they will, may ſtand forth face to face, 
And freely urge againſt me. 
Suf. Nay, my Lord, 
That cannot be; you are a counſellor; 
And, by that virtue, no man dare accuſe you. EY 
Gard. My Lord, becauſe we have buſineſs of more 
| moment, . . 
We will be ſhort with you - Tis his Highneſs' pleaſure, 
And our conſent, for better trial of you, | 
From hence you be committed to the Tower; 
Where, being but a private man again, 5 
You ſhall know, many dare accuſe you boldly, 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. FINE 
We , 0 Fo » 
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Cran. Ay, my good Lord of Wincheſter, I thank you, 
You are always my good friend; if your will paſs, . 

I ſhall both ad your Lordſhip judge and juror, 

Vou are ſo merciful. I ſee your end, 

Tis my undoing. | Love, and meeleneſs, Lord, 

Become a churchman better than ambition; 

Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty again, 

Caſt none away. That I ſhall clear myſelf, 

Layall the weight ye can upon my patience, 

J make as little doubt, as you do conſcience 

In doing daily wrongs. I could ſay more, 

But reverence to your calling makes me modeſt. 

Gard. My Lord, my Lord, you are a ſectary, 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcovers, . 
'To men that anderfland on, words and weakneſs. 
Crom. My Lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 

By your good favour, too ſharp ; men ſo noble, 
However faulty, yet ſhould find reſpect 
For what they have been; Tis a cruelty... 

To load affalling man. 

Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, 

F cry your Honour mercy ; you may, ward 

Of all this table, ſay ſo. 

Crom. Why, my Lord ? 

Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new ſect? Ye are not ſound. * 

Crom. Not found ? , | 

Gard. Not found, I ſay. 

Crom. Would you were half fo honeſt ; 

Men's prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears, 
Gard. | ſhall remember m_ bold language. | 
Crom. Do: |- | 

Remember your bold life too. 

Cbam. Inis is too much; 

Forbear, for ſhame, my Lords, 

Gard. I have done. 

Crom. And J. ans 

Cham, Then thus for you, my Lord.—lt agreed 
Laake it, by all voices, — forthwith E 

u be convey'd to the Tower a priſoner ; 

'There to remain, till the King's further pleaſure 

Be known unto us, Axe you all rer Lords? 
kao We are. | | 
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Can. Is there no other way of mere, bed 
But I muſt needs to the Tower, my Lords ? | = 78 
Gand. What other ' x | 
Would you expect? You are firangely rroubleſome, | | A 
Wet —_— o' the guard: be ready there. 7 


Enter the Guard. 


Cran, For me? | 
Muſt I go like a traitor then ?- | 
Gard. Receive him, | 
And ſee him ſafe i' the Tower. 5 
, Cran, Stay, my good Lords, 
I have a little yet to ſay. Look there, my 15455 3 
By virtue of that ring, I take my cauſe 


? ! = 

Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 1 
To a moſt noble judge, the King my Maſter. ' 
2 This is the King's ring. 18 1 
Tis no counterfeit. |  - 


— »Tis the right ring, by Heaven: I told ye ö | 
ws we firſt — — gerous ſtone a — a, | 
Twould fall upon ourſelves. 1 
Non. Do you think, my Lords, | 9 
The King will ſuffer but — little finger — 1 
Of this man to be ve d? | 
Cham. Tis now toa certain: 1 
How much more is his life in value with him FE: 4 Ty 
Would I were fairly out on't. EA 
Crom. My mind gave me, 
In ſeeking tales and informations 
Againſt this man,.. (whoſe honeſty the au 
And his diſciples only envy at) 
Ve blew the fire that. burns ye. Now have at ye. 


Enter King, frowning on 2 3. takes his Scat. =y 
Gard. Dread Sovereign, how Nn are we n 0 1 
. Heaven Gon 
In daily thanks, that ave us ſuch a 12 ; 
Not only good and wile, but molt religious: 
One that, in all obedience makes the church 
The chieſ aim of his honour 3 and, td ſtrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear reſpect, 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 
The cauſe betwixt her and this gent offender, 
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King.. You were ever at ſudden commendations, 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, I come not 3 
To hear ſuch flatteries now; and in my preſence 
© They are too thin and baſe, to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach; you play the ſpaniel, 

„ And think with. wagging of your tongue to win me; 

gut,“ whatſoe'er thou tak'ſt me for, I am ſure, 

Thou heſt a eruel nature, and a bloody. 

Good man, fit down. Now let me fee the proudeſt 
. eee. 

He, that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee : 

By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve; 

han but once think, this place becomes thee not. 

Sur. May't pleaſe your Grace %s 
King. No, vir, it does not pleaſe me. 

J had thought, I had men of ſome underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council ; but I. find none. 
=P it diſcre:1on, Lords, to let this man, 4 
This good man, (few of you deſerve that title) 

This Fovet man, wait like a louſy foot - boy 
At chambe;-door ? And one as great as you are? 
Why, what a ſhame was this? Did my: commiſſion 
Bid ye fo far forget yourſelves r I. gave ye 

Power, as he was a counſellor, to try him, 

Not as a groom. There's ſome of ye, I ſee, 
More out of malice than integrity, * 

Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye means ;. 
Which ye ſhall never have, while I live. 

Chan, Thus far, ö 
My molt dread Sovereign, may it like your Grace 
To let my tongue excuſe all. What was purpos'd 
Concerning his impriſonment, was rather, 

(If there be faith in men) meant for his trial, 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice z; 
I am ſure, m me.. | 

King. Well, well, my Lords, reſpect him; 
Take him, and ufe him well, he's worthy of it; 
Iwill ſay thus much for him, if a Prince 
May be beholden to a ſubject, I. 

Am, for his love and ſervice, fo to him.“ 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace him. 

Be friends, for ſhame, my Lords.-My,Lord 
bury, 20% 2 
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T have a ſuit which you muſt not deny me: | 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptiſm ; 
You muſt be godfather, and anſwer for her. 
Cran, The greateſt monarch now ahve may glory 
In ſuch an honour : How may I deferve it, 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? 
King. Come, come, my Lord, you'd ſpare your ſpoons. 
l You ſhall have - | 
T0 * partners with you ; the old Dutcheſs of Nor- 
S. ee : e . 0 
And Lady Marqueſs Dorſet: Will theſe pleaſe you? 
— Onee more, my Lord of Wincheſter, I charge you 
Embrace, and love this man. X 7 5 
Gard. With a true heart 


And brother's love I do it. 
Cran. And let Heaven i 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. A 
x g | [ Embracing 
a ns Good man, | thoſe joyful tears ſhew thy true | 9 
eart. ; DM . a * I 


The common voice, k ſee, is verify'd' — | 
Of thee, which ſays thus: Do my Lord of Canterbury | | 
But one forewd turn, ang he is your friend for tuer 
Come, Lords, we triffe time away; I long 

To have this young one made a Chriſtian. 

As I have mace ye one, Lords, one remain; | 

80 I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. [Exeunt, 


sOEN E, the Pe yard. 
Noife and tumult within: Enter Porter and his Man. 


Port. Yowl leave your noiſe anom ye raſcals : Do you 
take the court for Paris-Ghrden 2 Ye rude ſlaves, leave 
your gaping. | 
- Within. Good maſter Porter, f belong to the larder. 
Dort. Belong to the gallows-and be hang'd, you rogue. 
Is this a place to roar in ?—* Fetch me a dozen crab-tree 1 
© ftaves, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but ſwitches to em.“ f 
I'll ſcratch your heads : © You muſt be ſeeing chriftenings ?? 
Do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals? | 
Man. Pray, Sir, be patient; tis as much impoſſible, 1 
'* (Unleſs we ſweep them from the door with cannons) _ 
« To ſcatter em, as. tis to make em ſleep 
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On May-day morning; which will never be.” 
We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ſtir em. 

Port. How got they in, and be hang'd ? 

Man. Alas, I know not: How gets the tide in? 
As much as one ſound cudgel of four foot, Fl 
© (You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute, 
© I made no ſpare, Sir. | 

Pert. You did nothing, Sir. . 

Man. | am not Sampſon, nor Sir Guy, nor Cole- 
brand, to mow em down before me: But if I ſpar'd 
© any that had a head to hit, either young or old, he or 
© ſhe, cuckold or cuckold-maker, let me never hope to 
* ſee a chine again; and that I would not for a cow, God 
« ſave her. | 6 

Within. Do you hear, maſter Porter? 

Port. I ſhall be with you preſently, good maſter Puppy. 
— Keep the door cloſe, firrah. - 4 tian dl 
Man. What would you have me do? 

Pert. What ſhould you do, but knock em down by 
the dozens ? Is this Moorfields to muſter in? Or have 
we ſome ſtrange Indian with the great tool come to 
* Court, the women ſo beſiege us? Bleſs mel what 
* a fry of fornication is at the door? On my Chriſtian 
* conſcience, this one chriſtening will beget a thouſand ; 
* here will be father, god-father, and all together. 

Mar. The ſpoons will be the bigger, Sir. There 
is à fellow ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be a bra- 
© fier by his face; for o' my conſcience, twenty of the 
© dogs-days now reign in's noſe ; all that ftand about him 
© are under the line, they need no other penance z that 
© fre-drake did I hit three times on the head, and ghree 
© times was his noſe diſcharged againſt me; he {nds 
« there like a mortar- piece to blow us. There was a ha- 
* berdaſher's wife of ſmall wit near him, that rail'd upon 
© me till her pink'd portinger fell off her head, for kind- 
ling ſuch a combuſtion in the ſtate, I miſs d the meteor 
once, and hit that woman, who cry'd out, clubs! when 

I might ſee from far ſome forty truncheoneers draw to 
her — ; which were the hope of the Strand, where 
ſhe was quarter d. They fell on; I made good my 
+ place; at length they came to the broomſtaff with me, 

* 1 defy'd 'em ſtill; when ſuddenly a file of boys behind 
dem, looſe ſhot, deliver'd ſuch a ſhower of pebbles, that 
Was, 

\ ) 


* 
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I Was fain to draw mine honour in, and let em win the 
« work : The devil was amongſt em, I think, ſurely. 

Hort. Theſe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
* houſe, and. fight for bitten apples; that no audience 
©. but the tribulation of Tower-Hill, or the limbs of 
© Limehouſe, their dear brothers, are able ro endure. I 
have ſome of em in Limbs Patrum, and there they are 
© like to dance theſe three days; beſides the running ban- 
* quet of two beadles, that is to come,” » 


Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 


| Cham, Mercy d' me! what a multitude are here! 3 
They grow ſtill too; from all parts they are coming, q "i 
As if we kept a fair!' Where are theſe porters, | 
Theſe lazy knaves ?—* Ye bave made a fine hand, fel- 4 


© lows. ISS | 9 
< There's a trim rabble let in: Are all theſe, | 4 
< Your faithful friends o' the ſuburbs ?* We ſhall have 1 


Great ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the Ladies, 
When they paſs back from the chriſtening ? 


Port. Pleaſe your Honour, | . * | 
We are but men; and what ſo man may do, | | | 
Not being torn in pieces, we have done. „ | (1 
An army cannot rule m. . 

Cham. As I live, 4. 3 | 


If the King blame me for't, Ii lay ye all 

By the heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your heads 

Clap round fines for neglett. You are lazy knaves ; 

* And here ye lie baiting of bumbards, when b 

© Ye ſhould do ſervice. Hark, the trumpets ſound; 

They are come already from the chriſtening. _ 

© Go break among the preſs, and find a way our | 

To let the troop paſs fairly; or ll find oy ( 5 

A Marſhalſea, ſhall hold you play theſe two months. k 
Port. Make way there for the Princeſs. . 
* Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or I'll make 

your head ke. | | 
. * Port. You Y the camblet, get up o the rail; II peck 
you o' er the pales elſe.“ [Exeunts 


odd. \ 
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SCENE changes to the Palace. 


n 3 tau Aldermen, Lora Mayor, Garter, —— 
Duke of Norfolk, evith his Matſhal's Staff, Duke of S. 
Folk; 3 then four Noblemen betting a Canopy, under which ' 
' the Dutcheſs of orfolk, German; bearing the Child 
— habited in a Mantle, Sc. : Then ibe Marchione/s. 

Dorſet, the other God-mother, . Ladies; Ga (6 ban 
erlain and Earl of Surrey. It, 


© Gar. Heaven from thy endleſs 3 ſend proſ- 
* perous life, long, and ever happy, to the high ad 
" mighty Princeſs of8England, Elizabeth! 


Flouriſb. Enter King and Train. 


'Cran. [ Kneeling. ] And to your royal Grace, and the 
od Queen, 
My noble parmers, and myſelf, thus pray; 
All comfort, joy, in this moſt gracious Lady, 
That Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 
May hourly fall upon ye! 
King. Thank you, good Lord Archbiſhopz | 3 
What is her name:??? 
Cran. Elizabeth. 8 


King. Stand up, Lord,— [The King 2 the chill. 


With this kiſs take my bleſſing. God protect thee! 
Into whoſe hand I give or. li n 
# Cran. 1 1 on 1 ww mm 
| ; Kin noble gol „ ye have too igal, 

K - I thank — Le : 0 6d this Lady, prof 4 18 
1 — When ſhe has ſo much Engliſh. © | 
| % Cran, Let me ſpeak, Sir. 

For Heaven now bids me; and the words J nie; 
Let none think flattery, for they'll find 'em truth. 
This royal infant, (Heaven ſtill move about her!) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 15 
Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleflings, . 
Which time mall bring to ripeneſs. She ſhall be, 
ut few now living can behold that goodneſs)? 

a pattern 10 all Princes living with her, 
And all that ſhall ſucceed. Sheba was never 

Fi More covetous of wiſdom and fair virtue, 

D Than this pure ſoul ſhall be. All princely _— : 

| | * 1 hat 
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That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this is, 
With all che virtues that attend the good, 11 7 
Shall ill be doubled on her.“ Truth ſhall nurſe her: 
Holy and heavenly thoughts {till counſel her: 
She ſhall be lov'd and fear'd. Her own ſhall bleſs her; 
Her foes ſhake, like a field of beaten corn, 5 
And hang their heads with ſorrow. * Good grows with. 
her. | 4%; 
In her days, every man ſhall eat with ſafety, 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and ſing 
* The merry ſongs of peace to all his n | 
God. ſhall be truly known; and thoſe about her” 
From her ſhall read the perfect way of honour, 
And claim by thoſe their greatneſs, not by blood. 
Nor ſhall this peace ſleep with ber: But as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phœnix, 
Her aſhes new create another heir, - 
© As great in admiration as herſelf ; 
© So ſhall che leave her bleſſedneſs to one, 
(When we" ſhall-call her from this cloud of dark- 
© nels) ' | | 
Who from the ſacred aſhes of her honour 
Shall ſtar-like riſe, .as great in fame as ſhe was; 
And ſo ſtand fix d. Peace, plenty, love, truth, terror, 
That were the ſervants to this choſen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him; 
Wherever the bright ſun of heaven ſhall ſhine, . 
His honour, and the greatneſs of his name is 
Shall be, and make new nations. He ſhall flouriſh; 
„And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches a 
To all the ꝓlains about him: — Our children's children 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs Heaven. | 
King. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders, ]- 
Cran. She ſhall be, to the happineſs of England, 
An aged Princeſs ; many days {hall fee hei, 
And yet no day without a deed to crown it. | \ 
Would I kad knoun no more! But ſhe myſt die, | | 
She muſt, the Saints mult have her; yet a virgin, | 
A moſt unſpotted lilly ſhe ſhall paſs 
To the ground, and all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King. O Lord, Archbiſhop, | 
Thou haſt made me now a man; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing,” 
* 
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Tie braelt 0 Nömfort has ſo pleas'd me, 
That, when Fam in Heaven, I ſhall deſire l 
To ſee what this child does, and praiſe my Maker. 
I thank ye all.—“ To you, my good Lord Mayor, 
And your good brethren, I am much beholden; 
I have receiv'd much honour by your preſence, + 
And ye ſhall find me thankful.” Lead the way, Lords; 
Ve muſt all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, £ 
She will be ſick elſe. This day, no man think, 
He has buſineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſtay; 
This little one ſhall make it holiday, 


*%. 


* 


N 


Zreunt. 


_ End of the Fifth Ad. 
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2 ten to one, this play can neuer pleaſe 

AI that are bert, Some come to rake their eaſt; 

And. ſleep an a or two ; but thoſe, aue fear, 

e bare frighted with our trumpets : So tis clear, 

They'll ay its naught : Orhars, to hear the city 

Abus d extremely, and to cry, That's witty ! 50 

Which aue baue not done neither; that, I fear, 

All the enpected good we are like to hear | 

For this play at ibis time, is only in 

The merciful conſtruction of good women ; 

For ſuch a one we'fhew'd em. If they ſmile 

And ay, *twill do; I know within à while 
All the beſt men are ours; for tis ill hap, 
If they bold, when their Ladies pal em clap. 


r F< 8 { 1 


7 publiſed, making 12 handſome volume in „B $45 "a? 
ornamented with upwards of 80 Copper-plates, Price 21. é [f 
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TH E 


NE W. ENGLISH THEATRE; 


3 Containin 60 of the beſt Tx AEDIES and CounbiEs 
N in the Engliſßh Language. Each Volume has an ele- 

( gant vignette Title, and every Play a Frontiſpiece, 
repreſenting ſtriking Likeneſſes of the moſt favourite 

Actors and Actreſſes, deſigned and fk i by the 

1 beſt Artiſts. 


„Any of the Plays which compoſe the New Engliſs 
Theatre may be had ſeparate, Price 6d. on erer or 
Is, ON royal, Paper. | * 


Izbe following Plays have been 00 "EM the firſt 5 
Publication of the New Engh iſp Theatre, and im the lame 
elegant Manner: 


As you like it "i Maid of the Mill 8 
Beggar's Opera _ Meaſure for Meaſure - 
Coriolanus - Merchant of Venice . 
Cymbeline | Merry Wives of Windfor 
Hamlet Much Ado about Nothing 
Henry IV. Part 1. Othello a 
Henry VII. Richard the Third 5 
Hypocrite 75 Rome and juliet 
Julius Cæſar Taming of the Shrew: 
King Jo _ Tempeſt -: 

— King I Th Twelfth Night, and 

Love in a a Villogs W s Tale. 

Macbeth F 


N. B. The Reſt of Shakſpeare 5 Plays _ be publiſh 
ed with all convenient Speed. 


The under-mentioned have lately been ornamented 

with new Plates, each containing an animated Portrait 

of Mrs. Stppoxs, all drawn by Stotbard, and engraved 
by tne moſt eminent, Artiſts: 


Fair Penitent - © Iſabella | 
Gameſter Mourning Bride, and 
Grecian N Venice Neſerv'd. : 


Jane Shor 
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lumes of the NEW ENGLISH. THEATRE. 


t 
Bold Stroke 
Conſcious Lovers 
Miſer 
Suſpicious Huſband 
F 
Orphan 


Fair Penitent 
Phædra and Hippolitus 


Tancred and Sigiſmunda 
Berenge 
Wy Vol: III. 
Spaniſh Friar 
Rule a Wife 
Old Bachelor 
Recruiting Officer 
Provok'd Wife 
. 


Mourning Bride 


=_ Shore 


ival Queens 

Gameſter- | 
YO» VN... 

Way of the World 


Every Man in his Humour 


Committee 
Beaux Stratagem 


Love for Love 


Vor. VI. 
Oroonoko 235 
George Barnwell 
'Tamerlane - | 
Venice Preſerv'd 


' Piſtreſs'd Mother 2 
* 20 


Medea 


Provok' d Huſband 


Love makes a Man 


Drummer 
Careleſs Huſband : 
Funeral 

Vor. VIII. 
Earl of Eſſex ; wy 
Barbaroſla: | 
Mahomet: 
All for Love 
Jane Grey 


Vor. IX. 
Am Pee 


. 


Double Dealer 


Inconſtant 


Double Gallant: 
Conſtant Couple 

" Vote &o: 
Siege of Damaſcus . 
Theodoſius· 
Cato 


Vol. XI: 


City Wives? Confederacy 


Country Wife 


Minor 
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Vor, XII. 


Grecian Daughter 
Roman Father 
Brothers 

Iſabella 
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